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PREFACE. 



The authoress of these Plays is sensible of 
their faults ; they were written many years ago, 
solely for amusement^ and are now published 
from a charitable motive, which she trusts will 
disarm criticism. 

The story of the Tragedy is partly taken 

from that of the Duchess of C , in the 

" AdMe and Theodore/* by Madame Genlis. 

ValyiUe is founded on an anecdote, -related 
by Amaud, in the tale named Valmiers, as 
having occurred in the reig^ of Louis XII. one 
of the good kings of France, and when the 
prejudices described existed in their full force. 
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CONSTANTIA. 

IN FIVE ACTS. 

The Story founded on Fact. 



Carlini, i 
Count Lorenzo. 
Julian, his Friend. 

Count Valdi, J Constants Parents. 
Countess Valdi, j 

constantia. 

Laura, her Friend. 

A Child, about Four Years old. 

■ 

An interval of Five Years occurs between 
Acts IIL and IV. 



CONSTANTIA. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



An Apartment in an old Castle — The Ditke 
reposing on a Sofa — A Lamp on a Table — He 
appears violently agitated — A loud ringing 
is heard, — Enter Carluti, who, looking at 
the DvKEy speaks softly. 

He slumbers still, yet does some fearful dream 
Seem to forbid repose; but this will rouse him. 

[Ringing again. 

Enter Fe&kakdez. 

Per. Carlinil 

b2 



4 CONSTANTIA. 

Car, Gently, good Fernandez. 

[DuKB groans. 
Fer. It was a dreadful sound — ^my spirit 

shrinks ! 
Car. What, at a single groan? — ^hadst thou, 
like me, 
Watch'd through a winter's night, heard worse 

than this ; 
And momently repeated, hadst thou view'd 
The start convulsive, and the stiffening features. 
Denoting Horror's tiiumph o'er the mind, 
Thy fear had been most natural. 
Fer. See, he smiles!. 
Car. Aye — ^but those are not smiles betoken- 

ing joy ; 
'Tis as some ravenous beast 
Grin& when he hugs his prey, and strikes it 
dead. . 
Fer. How long has he been thus? 
Car. Not many months ; 
Nor till his frequent sojourn at this castle. 
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Fer. Now, now, he wakes ! 

DukB, I will have yeiigeance, traitress ! 

Cat. Again he slumbers. 

Duke. (Starting up,) Morning dawns at last — 
My day, thank fate, is come— Fernandez here ! 

Fer. I speeded on to bring the joyful tidings-^ 
The Duchess is approaching* 

Duke. And my child — 
Comes she not, also? 

Fer, Yes, my Lord. 

Duke. I thank thee« 

Once more, kind Fate, I pay thee rapturous thanks ! 

Is Laura in the train of her fond friend? 
Fer. The Duchess would not leave her — she 

alleged 

Her solitude might want companionship — 

Duke. 'Tis well — ^away — 

[All go out but the DcKE. 

Then she expects to live in solitude, - 

And it awaits her — ^all i^ now prepared — 

[A horn bounds* 



6 CONSTANTIA. 

She comes — ^my victixb comes ! — ^within this breast 
What dire sensations rise/ urgihg my soul 
To the completion of long settled purpose. 

Enter Gablini. 
Car. My Lord! 

Duke. I know what thou would'st ' say— ^be- 
gone. [JKwi Carlini. 
Now must I veil my thoughts perturbed, yet 

joyful, 
Lest by a prying world I be suspected, 
And so meet disappbintment. [Exit Duke. 



Scene changes to a gloomy Hall — Music — A 
long Procession of Domestics — Then enter the 
Duke, leading the Duchess, Laura, and 
Child, Fernakdez, and Carliki. 

Duke. Welcome, my love, — ^toXaurfl and to all 
I give kind welcome. 
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Duchess. Memj thanks, mjf Lord. 

Duke^ How iiow!-^wb9^ mean those wild 
affrighted looks ? . . 

On every side you turn your^ager eyes. 

Duchess, Methinks the gloomy air. of this 
abode 
Saddens the mind. 

Dtf Ae. You here, my love^ behold. 
The usage of our ancestors ;:th€y Iscomed 
The gorgeous glare/ il suited to.reflectio<i; 
Pure minds and' simple 'manni^ts ne^ it not ; 
Yet now 'tis spread o'er all, confoundb»g all, 
Till vice from virtue is iio more distinguiBbed. 

Lau. My Lord, in sofitude.we:o{ten fiitd 
The disposition to abuse a World 
That has not be^^ our friend, but driven us out 
Perforce to seeklretirement* 

Duke* Lauira, no; — 
Who quits the world takes virtue for a guide ; 
Only the vicious fear to dwell alone. 
And 'tis the proper punishment of vice 
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To live the prey of fear, — how say you, love ? 
Duchess, I trust I am not qualified to speak 
On such a subject. 
. Duke, Then chase away what thus overclouds 

your hrow; 
Hah! are those tears I see, — ^tears, my Con- 

stantia ! — 
Wherefore do they fall? am I not with you? 
The husband of your choice, and who adores, 
As it is meet he should, a wife so perfect. 
Lau, The sudden change from gaiety and 
splendour 
Has softened spirits, delicate and timid. 
Duke, This sounds like an excuse. Presump- 
tuous Laura ! 
Can my Constantia ever want excuse? 
M^hat is to her a prison or a palace? 
Duchess, My Lord, a prison said you? 
Duke. Why didst thou start because I named 
a prison ? 
Deem'st thou this castle one ? 



CONSTANTIA, S 

Duchess^ Alas ! my Lord, 
I am your wife, obedient and most true— 
Duke. Ye Gods ! 

[Interrupting and stamping. 
Lau^ What means this transport ? 
Duchess. O my Lord ! 
Duke. Now — 'tis o'erpast — nay, heed it not, 

Constantia, 
Restrain your terrors for a husband's safety ; — 
'Twas but a momentary pang; as if, 
Just when you spoke, a serpent's sting had 

pierced me ;— 
Believe me well again ; and now, my love, 
I will conduct you through your new abode. 
[All go off but Fernandez and Carlini. 
Car. Femandezl 
Fer. Well, what would'st thou say, Carlini ? 

Thy face is full of meaning. 
Car. Didst thou mark? 
Fer. Nay, prithee man, speak out. — 
Car, The Duke, I mean. 

B 3 



10 COKSTCAJmOL 

Didst thou observe^ Fernandez, the recepttM 
He gave his lovely wife? 

Fer, I know that starts 
Df passion oft afflict him ; — ^he is formed 
Of warm materials^-^has hot/l^ood that chafes 
At trivial causes. 

Something had discomposed him.^^I perceived 
A smothered struggle between love and anger; 
Yet did the former triumph. Ah, who' doubts 
But it must ever conquer in the caUse 
Of bright Congtantia^y whose ttanscendsLht chaitns' 
And peerless virtues would addtn ^ throne ; 
Yet, worthy though she be of bliss supreme, 
I fear she finds it not. The glistening tear 
Oft trembles in her eye, and from her bosoin 
Deep sighs burst forth, that will'notbe supprest. 

Car, It is the frequent absence of the Dulce, 
Preparing his grand tomb, has caused her grief. 

Ftr, For what an object was a wife deseited ! 
It will not change the tenor of his mind. 
Dwelling on this receptacle of death,-^ 
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This last sad solemn scene of mortal life ! 
Why left he not the charge of it to olbers ? 

Car. He wished it most superb. 

Fer. But say, Carlini, 
This gloomy castle, is it well adapted 
As an abode for great Manfredi's duchess, 
Who shone so lately in a brilliant court. 
The brightest meteor there ? Her husband's pride, 
Too strong to be soon sated, held her up 
To public admiration, which was given 
In boundless measure ; how can he resolve 

To bury in obscurity a jewel. 
Late shown with so much boastful ostentation ? 
Oar. To time we must refer the clearing up 
Of what now seems mysterious. Fare you well ; 
The duties of my office call me hence. 

[Exit Carlini. 

Fer, Alas! how much I fear for thee. Con- 

stantia ! [Scene closes^ 
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An Apartment — Enter the DvcHEaS; followed 

by Laura. 

Duchess, Talk BOt to me of comfort or repose^ 
I cannot taste of either — from this breast 
Hope has long ta'en her flight — ^has fled forever ! 

Lau.' Excuse the interest that pity takes 
In a friend's sorrow ; and didst thou deem me 
Worthy to know the cause, participation 
Lightens, 'tis said, the heaviest load of grief. 

Duchess. Thou art most worthy, and thou 
shalt be trusted. 
My story may defend thy tender heart 
From error such as mine — yet has no crime 
Tainted Constantia's bosom — all was weakness. 
The idol as the heiress of my parents. 
Their fondness knew no bounds, and they con- 
sented 
To gratify a wish by friendship formed — 
My mother yielded up her sacred charge 
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Into another's care — ^the Countess Valdi. 

Lau. Oft I bare heard high praises of the 
Countess. 

Duchess. We loved as infants, but our riper 
years 
And lengthen*d intercourse produced esteem — 
That strongest link in strong affection's chain. 
During iny stay with this beloved friend 
Our moments passed serenely — all was pleasure. 
One day the sun with doubly fervid heat 
Had ruled the sky, and we had sought what 

shade 
The deep embowering woods around might yield 
Till eve's approach^ when, as we home returned, 
Across our path a human form appeared, 
Startling us both — ^but soon a gentle voice 
Stole on our ears to dissipate alarm. 
Fair deities he called us of those groves, 
Beseeching us to fear 
Nothing from one who was our votary. 
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Lau. Who could this be? 

Duchess. He urged a moment's stay, 
Nor seem'd it much to grant — ^'twas all he asked; 
Yet in that little space thy friend was lost — 
His name, he said, on our requesting it. 
Must remain undisclosed, till next we met, 
And, wherefore, straying in those woods, we 
found him. 

Lau, You met again, no doubt — I'm all im- 
patience. 

Duchess. The Count had been at Rome, but 
now returned. 
Entreated leave to introduce to us 
A highly valued friend. My conscious soul 
Spoke in my blushing cheek — but none observed 
The all-revealing tint, Valdi informed us 
His friend had sought retirement 
From the effects of undeserved misfortune ; 
But now (the truth revealed) he would appear 
With superadded lustre in the world. 



• 
But ^ait became of thy Co<i8timtia'« heart 

When the same gentle voice which first dis^ 

tnrbed it 

In gentler accents still besought its pity, 

Talked of soliciting my friends' consent, 

And rendering them love's advocates to plead 

His cause with me. 

Lau. And did he not succeed ? 

Duchess. Vsunly, alas! he talked — e'en at the 
moment 
I had indulged hope's flattering delusion^ 
And bad him not despair — Constantia's hand 
Was solemnly devoted to another ! 
Lured by his princely rank, his gaudy wealth, 
My parents gave their daughter to Manfredi. 

O dire award! — ^Manfredi for ^but now 

My roused remembrance raises' dangerous 

thoughts — 
Into what paths forbidden do they lead me ! 
My friend assisi me — save me from myself-— 
Tear me from retrospctetion-^-be this subject 
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Never revived between us, as thou lovest me; 
The woman^ -wife, and mother, each and all. 

Require that o'er the past a veil be drawn 
Impenetrable. 
Lau. Have I seen this stranger? 

Duchess. No more, my Laura — thou hast 

heard too much; 
I now am doomed another's, to whose wrong 
I may not even let my devious thoughts 
Stray from their rightful owner. 
Methinks I hear the loud and angry voice 
Of him I must call Lord. Forgive me, Laura^ 
The sorrow I have caused thee; — cease thy tears, 
Think not all fates are marked like poor Con- 

stantia's — 
What, though her path be thickly strewed with 

weeds, 
And crossed by thorny briars, through which, 

perforce, 
Wounded and weary she must take her way-— 
Yet does a fairer destiny, I trust, 
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Await thy steps, sweet maid. — Now, — ^leave me, 
Laura. 
Lau, I cannot leave you — I've a thousand 
fears — 
Not for myself — allow me to remain. 

Duchess. Away, my friend,— what should the 
wretched fear? 
All that can happen, or may be imagined, 
Is but a change — and misery like mine 
Invokes a change — ^hope dwells within that word. 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
A Gallery. — The Duke walking in it. 

Duke. All goes as I could wish. — ^Femaodez t 

[Calls. 

Enter Feekandez. 
Fer. Here, my good lord. 
J)uke. Fernandez, I bave not 
Spoken to thee such welcome to this castle 
As my heart tells me thou art worthy of; 
For tbou hast ever been a faithful follower 
To tae ^^^ ^ ^7 ^^ — ^^^ ^^ thanks thee — 
I wiU requite thee for thy various serrice. 
Thou bBS^ heeu careful to procure her pleasures, 
jy^^ting ^y c^bsence, and / thank thee for it. 
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Fer. My Lord I— 

Duke. I i^ajy I thank thee, honest, kind, 
Fernandez. 

Fer. My lord, I hope I have demean'd myself 
As a good servant ought — ^preferring still 
My duty to my ease. 

Duke. ' I do not doiibt thee ; — 
Some duties are most easy — those, for instance, 
To youth and beauty paid. 

Fer. Most true, my lord, 
Beauty, with goodness joined, must ever soften 
The lot of servitude, gilding the chain 
Oft worn in shame and sorrow — ^but how sweet. 
How proud the boast, to serve Msmfredi's 
Duchess. 

Duke. Aye — the Duchess — so then, good 
Fernandez, 
The beauty of thy lady has engaged 
All hearts to pay her homage; and no wonder, — 
She gloried in her ample train of followers. 

Fer. No loveliness so perfect ever yet 
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Possess'd a mind more noble — 6be disdain'd 

The homage of a crowd, and songht retirement 

Duke, Those who can boast their worshippers 
. and friends^ 

What beauty wins must be retained by kindness — 

So is Manfredi's Duchess fair and kind; 

And whom, Fernandez, did she favour most? 

Fer, Whom favour most?— 

Duke. Repeat not thus my words; 
Tis but a trifling question I would ask — 
Whether the gay Sebastian, or that lord, 
That haughty Don Antonio^ best succeeded 
To please the fair Constantia — ^as my friends 
Thou know'st they were presented to the Duchess^ 
Were they not duly noticed — ^were they not 
Caress'd and smiled upon — those friends of mine? 
Fear not to speak the truth, honest Fernandez. 

Fer, I know no truth that causes fear to speak. 
Sebastian and Antonio are withdrawn 
Both from the court of Naples. 

Duke, How? — ^indeed! — 



CONSTANTU. 21 

Then she has moum'd the absence of her lovers, 
Tis that has stolen the roses from her cfieeks — 
Her sadness now is well accounted for. 

Fer. She rather moum'd the absence of her 

lord. 
I>uke. No — no — thou art mistaken — mourn 
forme! 
What wife e'er sickens at a husband's absence? 
Yet it is plain some malady has seiied her; 
And it may increase and call for powerful aid ; 
Do thou be ready, therefore, at the instant. 
Lest it be deemed expedient to procure 
Assistance e'en from Napless — go, Fernandez, 
Order the castle to be kept ia silence. 
The Duchess needs repose. 

Duke, (alone.} Now for my plot — 
Yeaits have rolled on whilst the dark project lay 
Deep hidden in my breast, till ripening time 
Now brings it to the birth — few moments more. 
And false Gonstantia will appear unveiled — 
Sebastian and Antonio both retired 



n CONSTAKTIA. 

From the gay court — ^what can hare drives them 

thence? 
It could not be aatiety so early. 
They scarcely yet haye tasted of the cup 
Which pleasure, to the brim, fills up for youth. 
No common motive can have urged their conduct. 

[Pauses* 
Perhaps their meaning was to blind suspicion ; 
Aye — ^'twas so— 'tis plain — 'tis glaring—- evident. 
I know they loVd Constantia — gloried in it — 
And,, hy short absence, hoped to gam belief. 
From a dull husband, that their Ulnirtarr'd love 
They hadrelinquish'd.— She, perhaps, advised it. 
That, henceforth, more securely, she mightsiii< — 
Oh— I could tear her!— ^e diasemWng sex^ 
They seem so pure, and yet at heart how foul 
Are those whom we caZZ angels. [Exit Duke. 
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ScEKE — A large Apartment — Duchess atone. 

Duchess, How silent all around — my trem- 
bling heart 

Flatters and sinks with direful apprehensions. 
Within this dreary solitary mansion 
I am shut up, the fierce Manfredi's prey ; 
Yet wherefore do I fear, this heart is pure — 
Why should imaginary fears beset it? 
Hence, ye assailers of Constantia's courage. 
These gloomy walls retreating into darkness, 
These high-arched roofs, where motirnful echo 

dwells, 
Uttmng responses to my heart-heav*d sighs, — 
Constantia hails your horrors ; — ^Patience still 
Assists her votary. — Manfredi's brow. 
Though arm'd with frowns, meek patience shall 

withstand. 
Here let me live and linger life away, 
Whilst, with the steadfast eye of faith, I view 
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Regions beyond the sky— bright smiling realms, 
Where torturing jealousy can never come, 
And where repentance ceases, and all ills 
The soul essays whilst in its mortal prison. 

ISnter the Duke. 
Duke. So soon retired to melancholy musing — 
Duchess. My lord, I sought repose — 
Duke. And solitude, 
' Parent of tender thoughts,' as poets sing — 
For this,^ Constantia quits her gay adorers, 
The admiring world renounces, and retired. 
Like the sweet violet, blooming in the shade, 
Lives only for her lord — ^her lov'd Manfredi — 
Do I interpret rightly? — speak, Constantia! 
Duchess. My Lord, Heaven knows — 
Duke. Aye, and Manfredi knows — why he- 
sitate — 
Wars it with your sincerity to answer — 
Know you not what a tumult in the mind 
Even a momentary doubt may raise?— 
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Speak quicUy then,_and be no thought con- 
cealed. 

, ■^'*"**- "^^t y^" should doubt, my Lord, is 
nothing new ; 

Your doubts are purposed insults, and I bear 
them, 

As iUs inflicted by the hand of heaven. 
Manfredi, I am both your wife and victim,- 
Say wherefore now your malice is awakened? 
l>uke- Why, why Constantia, art thou thus 
unkind ? 

I own I doubt, but 'tis myself, not thee. 
Thou art a paragon, and to deserve thee. 
Requires more merit than Manfredi boasts. 
Who fortune's favourite had by her been blest 
With aU that birth, and power, and riches yield. 
Yet gave them aU away for one bright gem. 
Deeming it cheaply purchased; -'twas the hope 
To make it wholly his, that tempted him 
To pay the vast demand ; - was I deceived ? 
Nay, answer me, Constantia,— if not wholly,— 
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O I have dearly bofught thee 1 

Duchess. What shall I say ? 
For a» the gentlest breath will fan a flame. 
Making it fiercer blaze, so may my words ; 
If thou wilt have me speak, frame my reply. 

Duke. Then talk to me of love, — soothe me 
with sounds, 
Such as are uttered through the blest abodes. 
Where, to their harps responsive, forms like thine 
Breathe forth celestial harmony* 

Duchess, My Lord ! 

Duke. Away with these cold looks, — these 
chilling tones,— 
Thou hast a soul formed for the joys of love, — 
Thy coldness is assumed to hide thy feelings ; 
Nav, turn not from me thus. 

Duchhs, Forbear this mockery. 

Duke. It is not mockery, as well thou know'st. 
And so do others* 

Duchess, What would Manfredi mean ? 
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Buke, Thy Qonscieuce can mfonn thee of my 
meaning ; — 
Nay, feign not such astonishment,^ contrijdon 
Would suit thy features better than surprise. 
\yitbin yon ebon cabinet are placed 
Proofs that will witness in Manfredi's cause ; 
This key will open it.— I leave thee now, 
But shall return again in Bttle space, 
And be prepared ; — ^thou shalt thyself decide 
What punishment a husband's wrongs demands. 

[E^it Duke. 

Duchess. Yon ebon cabinet— containing proofs 
That witness against me— SQ spoke Manf^edi. 

let me haste to search his meaning out,«-~ 
Suspense is terrible.— [She unlodts tie cabinet. 

Here are some papers, — 

1 see not aught beside. — Ye powers of Mercy ! 
What do I behold ? my letter to the Countess, 
Written now four years since^ upon my marriage. 
O well remembered transcript of my soul I 
Manfredi's hand, with most envenomed art, 

c 2 
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Has copied faithfully the fatal scroll. 
Where I depicted all the heartfelt pangs 
Of disappointed love ; this other paper, 
The expected answer which I ne'er received,— 

he has treasured up thus long his vengeance, 
That it may fall the heavier. Fate, thy hand 
Is lifted for destruction ; — even now 

1 feel, alas ! its overwhelming power ! 

Enter Laura and Child. 
Lau, Ah, wherefore, Madam, do I see you 
thus? 
Good beavens ! she hears me not. . 

Duchess, Hah! Laura! 
O my child ! my child ! 
Lau. Whence this disturhance ? 
Child, What makes you cry so ? 
Duchess, Dear lovely cherub. 
Would that these tears might multiply thy bless-. 

ings. 
Who will supply to thee a tender mother ? 



/^ 
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Release me from her, Laura ; take her hence. 
Quick, e'er my heart-strings break. 

Child, Kiss me again. 

Lau, My love, desist. 

Duchess, Yes, let me clasp her to my throb > 
bing breast ; 
In such a moment, O how sweet to die ! 

Lau. Why talk of death. .Alas! what caii 
have happened? 

Duchess, One fearful thought there is, which 
sinks too deeply 
Into the mother's heart, to let it rest; 
For who will rear this bud of op'ning beauty ? 
And, anxious, if^ratch the early dawn of reason,. 
Who will mature the springing seeds of virtue ? 
Thy promises, my ever faithful Laura, 
Insure my firm reliance 4 but a bar 
May be opposed to thy kind wish,— and hate. 
In stem Manfredi^s bosom, be prolong'd, . 
Till it detest his offspring : yet one bope . 
I may indulge. 
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Lau. O speak it^ gracious Lady! 

Duchess* Wheii I shall be no more, do thou, 
my friend. 
Repair to Rome, and of my honoured parents 
Demand protection for a helpless orphan* 

could departed spirits be allowed 

To seek the haunts on earth, once so beloved^ 

1 would not send thee to my father's palace ; 
Constantia should appear within those walls, 
Unveil'd to sight, pleading herself the cause 
Of infancy and innocence. 

Lau. Dearest Lady, 
Why use isuch language } surely many years 
May be called yours, as far as we can count 
On dark futurity. 

Duchess. On years to come 
Those minds m&y dwell, who hope for hzppf 

ones; 
I turn me from the m,elandbbly prosp^et. 
Which lengthen'd life afibrds. 
Sorrow wounds deep/ my Laura; liketh<stre«m 
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That constsiat runs and undennines the bank, 
Tin fall'n and baried in the flood it lies, 
Consign'd by slow degrees to stlr^ destntotion, 
Silenty yet sure ! 

Lau. Alas ! what has arisen ? 
Crossing the gaUery I met the Duke ; 
His eyes beam'd fiereely on me, and his brow 
Even more darkly clouded seetn'd than usual. 
Ah ! wherefore was he form'd,— ^this cruel tyrant ! 

Duchess* Wherefore^ my friend? forbear to 
tempt high heaven ; 
Heay*n for wise purposes created all things ; 
Blessings and curses are^ with equal hand, 
Dealt o'er the earthy— I may not merit blessings ! 
Quit me, dear Laura, — ^leave me to my fate; 
M anfredi will return and chide thee from me. 

Lau, Madam, he comes — 

JDuchess, Then we must part^ my child ; 
Good angels guard thee. 

[Exeunt Laura and Child. The Duke enters ; 
he walks gloomilff about with folded arms, 
then looks earnestly at the Duchess.] 
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I ask no favour— speak my doom, -Manfredi,-^ 
I am prepar'dy should it be instant death. 
Duke. So false and yet so firm, — ^tis wonder- 
ful! 
So fair and exquisitely formed ! — my heart, 
When I behold her, staggered in its purpose. 
Would fain believe her faultless, — ^yet such proof. 
Duchess. Why dost thou pause ? where is thy 

poinard ? — strike ! 
Duke, Hast thou, Constantia, pondered well 
on death? 
His gloomy habitation, — fear's t thou not? 
His cold embrace, — suits it thy youthful warmth 1 
Duchess. Vainly the bitterness of death is 
painted 
To those who wish not life — ^pains worse than 

death 
We may endure, yet hve — ^hadst thou been just 
I had not been unhappy, nor regretted 
What I gave up for thee. 

Duke. Dost thou avow and glory in thy shame ? 
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Duchess. I own and glory in a tender heart — 
Call not that shame, Manfred! — e'er I knew 
Thee or thy name — ^this destined bosom felt 
The hope and joy that only love bestows — 
Yet scarcely had he formed, his grateful bonds, 
(Alas, that bonds so formed should e'er be 

broken !) 
And scarcely had we breathed the mutual vow 
When the parental voice sternly dissolved it 

DtLke, O that the peace of man should thus 
depend 
On beings formed so frail I — and dost thou dare 
With such bold confidence ^vow thy guilt? 
In wedding me, the traitress loved another ! 
Manfredi was. imposed on — duped— deceived ! 
Revenge is. all that's left him — 

Duchess, I defy 

Thy rage, Manfredi, and invoke thy ven- 
geance. 

Duke, Art thou so hardy? can a mother's^ 

heart 

c 3 
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So soon be steeled ? 

Duchess. Hah! 

Duke. Art thou prepared 
To bid thy child eternally farewell? 

Duchess, Heaven readdthe angtdsh of a mo- 
ther*8 heart ; 
Could *8t thou but understand it, tliou would'st 

ask 
No other rengeance than those pangs that now 
Rend this distracted bosom at the thoughts 
Of what thy words import— 

Duke, Constantia, hear me — 
My bosom is not formed of such soft stuff 
As yields to every touch — not adamant 
Is harder — nor when once impress'd 
Retains the impression longer* Thou hast heard 
Thine accusation — thou hast seen the proofs, 
Thy letter to the Countess and her answer, 
Which speak incontrovertibly against thee ; 
And self-condemned thou therefore now must 
stand.— 



One way alone there is, Manfredi's wrongs 
One victim shall appease — reveal the name 
That causes my disquiet — and — I pardon thee. 

Duchess, (with scorn) Dost thou then deem 
me formed of soul ^o base, 
To purchase for myself a few short years 
Of miserable life, at the fell price 
Of innocence betrayed? On me pour out 
Thy deadliest rage. 

Duke. I will not hear thee further, 
A moment pause on what is in thy power, 
For life may still be thine, and all life's joys, 
So thou wilt point me to my just revenge, 
The robber who has stol!n thy love from me. 
Seek then thy child and let maternal feelings 
Incline thee to be prudent— answer not 
Begone--^and do not loiter — in an hour 
I shall expect to meet thee here again. 

[Sc€7i€ doses. 

SND or ACT IK 



36 CONSTAKTIA^ 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

An Anti-Room — Within, a Bedchamber — The 
Duchess is sitting at a Table in a Night^ 
Dress. — Enter the Duke ; he looks af her, and 
exclaims, aside. 

There sits the enchantress — how serenely calm 
She looks who in this agitated breast 
Has raised a storm, fierce as when wintry winds 
Howl o'er the ocean, and uprear its billows 
High foaming to the skies. — Hear me, Constantia, 

[She rises and comes forward. 
You have prepared yourself, I see, for rest. 
And I haye brought it 

[Places a vase and glass upon the table. 
Duchess. What means Manfredi? 
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V 



Duke, I mean, my love — nay tarn not thus 

away 
With looks where coldness mingles with disdain ; 
Thou art my love, — ^would I were thine, Con- 

stantia — 

Duchess. My lordl — 

Duke. I will not hear thee now — too rudely 
Thy gentle spirit I assailed, and wish 
I had not done so — ^be the past forgotten ; 

[Tcikesher hand. 
Thy pulse is quick, and fever may be feared, 
Unless by sleep rendered more temperate. 
Foreseeing 'this, behold I here have brought 
What surely will procure that quiet blessing. 

[He pours a liquid into the glass. 

Duchess, (alarmed) Is it not poison ? 

Duke. Wrongly you suspect me. 
It is in secresy the poisoner works ; 
Think not I would thus openly destroy thee. 
I doubted whether sleep would o'er thy frame. 
Without some aid, shed its refreshing balm. 
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Howe'er it wefe inrok'd^ howe'er assisted, 
By Luxury's soft aid — ^then fearless drink. 
Duchess. I fear not death, Msmfredi, but 

would save 
Thy soul the guilt of murder ; urge me not 
To thine own great eternal condemnation. 
Duke. Did my hand tremble as I pour d the 

draught? 
Does my tongue falter, or my cheek turn pale, 
As I present it to thee ? 

By heavep, I swear, it is not what thou fear'st. 
But meant to gain thee slumber for a time — 
When thou awak'st I will return to thee. 
And, O Constantia, so thou dost incline 
A willing ear to what I shall require 
We may be happy^-do not hesitate, 
Refuse not proffer'd kindness and, in time — 
Who knows but I may conquer my proud spirit. 
Duchess. O that thou couldst — I ask of thee 
but justice — 
Give me the potion — ^may heaven pardon thee. 
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As I do, all my wrongs. [Drinks. 

Duke. Thou hast- done well [Exit Duke. 

Duchess, Surely my justly-roused suspicion 
wrong'd him. 
Had murderer eyer looks and roice so calm ? 
I have confided in his protestations. 
And, to the CTent, my soul submissive yields 
E'en were it Death, that conqueror of all 
The various ills mortality endures ; 
Forgive me, Heaven, for such a selfish thought — 
And, O my child, forgive thy wretched mother, 
Who would desert thee in thy helplessness. 
'Tis as he said — already o'er my senses 
A heaviness, that's not unpleasant, steals, 
And I will welcome it as kind suspensioii 
Of all the fears which agitate my mind. 
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ScEKE — A Gallery. — Fernandez sitting. 

Enter the Duke, 
Duke, Fernandez ! — rouse thee, man ! 
Fer, Who calls ? — my lord ! 
Duke, Rouse thee, I say. — I must this instant 
send 
A messenger to Naples. 
Fer. So late, my lord ! 
Duke. No words, but hasten — 'tis a sudden 
seizure 
Requires some prompt assistance for the Duchess. 
Fer. Alas ! my lord ! 
Duke. Lose not a moment's time. 

[Both go out. Scene closes. 
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Scene — A large Hall. 

Enter several Domestics, 

[A bell tolls. 
1st Ser. Who rang that bell? 
2d Ser. I know not, but the sound 
Awaken'd me — it is the peal of death ! 

1^^ Ser, It tolls but on some great and sad 

event. 
3d Ser. Listen — what noise is that? 
1st Ser. Some one lamenting. 

Enter Laura and Attendants. 
Lau. The dire event, have ye yet heard, my 
friends ? 
I cannot speak it — 

Att, Alas ! our gracious lady 
Is no more. 

All. How ! — ^heaven forbid ! 
Lau. 'Tis true ! 
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AlaSy it is too true — on the first sound 

Of that terrific and iiUomen'4 bell^ 

I hastened to the apartment of the Duchess — 

Manfredi's roice sternly denied admittance, 

Then bade me leave him, for that he alone 

Would watch by his Constantta's cold remains; 

His heavy groans bore witness to his loss. 

Att Dear madam, be compos'd— ^ 

Lau. Refuse me entrance ! 
What mystery lies couch'd beneath such con- 
duct? 
But I will gain admittance--one last look 
May I not be permitted, of that friend, 
So much beloved, so bitterly lamented: 
Return with me, my friends, and aid my prayer. 

[All go out Scene closes. 
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Scene— il Bedckwnber, faintly lighted*— The 
Duke is sitting by the Bed, 

Duke, All is prepared, and now to act my 

part [Footsteps and voices are heard^ 

Lau, (at the door) My lord — my lord, I do 

entreat admittance. 
Duke. Thou liast thy wish — thou, and the 
rest with thee — 
Approach — behold the stem behest of heaven. 
Lau» Ah merciless decree ! — overwhelming 
stroke ! 
Permit one last embrace — one la«t fond look — 
Duke, Stand off! — ^^tis sacrilege to look, or 
touch — 
Lo ! where from yonder cloud, my seraph wife 
Looks down upon me — Yes ; I will perform 
All I have promis'd thee most faithfully; 
No eye but mine-«no hand but thy Manfredi's,' 
The last sad duties to the dead shall pay — 
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And yet — approach in silence — O my brain ! — 
Behold what once was beauty, cold and wan — 

Changed and deformed by death — congealed to 

ice 
The warm and youthful current of her blood : — 
Ah ! how support the cruel deprivation ? 
Lau, May I presume — 
Duke, What wouldst thou ask? — speak 

quickly thy desire. 
Lau. It is to watch — ^to pray — to weep by my 
lost friend. 

Duke, Laura begone — how canst thou weep 
her loss, 
Who little knew her value. — I alone 
Can justly prize it— I will watch and pray. 
As it befits me — I would give my life, 
Could such a forfeiture 
Change her from what she is. 

Lau. Alas! alas! 
And will you not allow a last embrace? 
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Duke, I know full well how- much thou wert 
attach'd 
To my Constantia — on her clay-cold hand 
Breathe out a last adieu — I will support thee. 
[Lauba touches the hand and faints — Duke 
sits by the bed waving his hand for all 
to leave the room. Scene closes. 



Scene — A ruinous Apartment. — The Duchess 

asleep on a Sofa. 

Enter the Duke. 
Duke, Still the charm holds — thou powerful 
useful drug 
Manfredi is most grateful for thy aid ; 
She moves — she wakes. — 
Duchess. Who's there 1 
Duke. It is thy husband. 
Duchess. Where am I ? 
Duke* Be compos'd, and thou shalt hear 
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Why liither ihou wert brought 

Duchess, Thy looks appear 
Even more dreadful than Fve yet beheld them; 
Explain thy meaning — ^let me know the worst. 

Duke. Thy death has been proclaim'd through- 
out the castle. 

Duchess, Hah ! 

Duke. And beyond this moment thou dost 
live, 
But to thyself and me. Hear me, Constantia, 
I will relate the truth — deception now 
To thee I mean not ; whilst thou wert asleep 
I hither brought thee, and a waxen image 
Laid on thy bed; greater similitude 
Was never fashion'd by the plastic art, 
A death-like hue is all the difference : 
Fernandez next I quick despatched for aid. 
Then toll'd the solemn signal of destruction. 
And with the looks and voice of fVantic grief. 
Admitted the domestics to behold thee ; 
Thy Laura I allow'd a last embrace. 
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Duchess. Gopd heavens I and could my Laura 

be deceived ? 
Duke. Aye, that she was, and touched the 
clay-cold hand 
As it had been Constantia^s ; 
I then dismissed the attendants^ and declar'd 
It sacrilege to see or touch thee more ; 
None dared dispute my will — ^nd, in short time 
Thy representative, with pompous rites, 
Will be enclosed in yonder mausoleum* 

Duchess. Hearest thou this, O just and righ- 

teoua Power ! 
Duke. Under the mausoleum is prepared 
A fit abode for thee ; I with these hands 
In secrecy prepared it, — hollowed out 
A cave for thy reception, — ^wbere no light 
Will e'er salute thine eyes, — no mortal sound 
Disturb the solemn stillness. 

Duchess* Am I then doomed t'endure a living 
death, 
Irrevocably doomed ? 
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Duke. No; oi^thyself depends 
Thy future fate ; «4kid question well thy heart 
Before {hv last risolve ; will it endure 
Revolving years of solitude and darkness. 
Nor hope deliverance from aught but death ? 
Think what a sickliness o'erwhelms the soul 
When all but that last hope is fled for ever. 
Duchess. No more, — or find some other 
argument. 
What darkness is more dreadful 
Than to behold suspicion's scowling brow 
Clothed in the frowns inspired by jealous rage ; 
What saves me from beholding these is welcome. 
Duke, Dost thou defy me, then ; begone com- 
passion ; 
Henceforth revenge possess my bosom wholly. 
Follow me, traitress. — Hah ! thou shrink'st and 
tremblest. 
Dufikess. I feel I am a mother. — Ah, Manfredi ! 
The wife, the woman, shrinks not from thy grasp. 
Inhuman though thou art, let me once more 
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Behold my darling child. 

Duke. Thou know'st the tenss; 
Speak but one word^ and in thy circling arms, 
Press'd tp thy throbbing bosom, shall thy child 
Return thy fond caresses. Speak, Constantia^ 

Duchess. Speak but one word ! — yet in one 
little word 
Lies infamy and death. I am to blame 
To parley with thee thus, who am thy wife,. 
The rightful partner of thy rank and power, 
And at thy peril do me wrong, Manfredi ;— * 
Avengers will arise. ■ 

Duke, Hah! dost thou threaten ? 
Let them approach, thy valorous avengers ; 
I am prepared to answer each demand ; f .^ ^ 

My lamentations I shall join with theirs ; 
My tears shall fall as fast, for lost Constantia, 
A victim to the grave, ere reached her prime. 
O I have pondered much too lon^my plan 
To fear discomfiture — thou hast overpast 
The time for mercy — 
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I grant no longer stay. [Seizes her hand. 

Duchess. Cowards submit 
In silence to their fate — ^with my loud cries 
I will alarm the castle — ^that shall guide 
My faithful followers to my assistance, 
Duke. Vain is that hope — ^for we are far re- 
moved 
From mortal eye or ear. 
Duchess. There is an eye now looking down 
upon us — 
There is an ear still open to the voice 
Of innocence distrest-^0 Power Almighty I 
Vouchsafe to aid thy Suppliant. 

Duke, Foolish- woBian! 
Consuming' i<Uy thutf thy precious moments ; 
Vain are thy^rtiggles. 

[He seizes her, she resists — Her iong and 
beautiful hair falls over her should^s — 
He quits her ha$uly gazing on her in 
silBnce. 
O dangerous sight, my blood impetuous rushes 
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To my fast throbbing'beait aad owns bier power. 

DuehesM, Thou doet* relent! 

Duke, 'Tis Beauty's masterpiece, 
And to destroy! it vrere, metbinkB, .a pitj^-^ 
Behold the form ^ven thee by bo^mrteoos Na- 
ture— [He leads herto a mirror. 
Reflect on the dark fate that nowawaits it, 
Be not a self-destroyer. 

Duchess. Barbarous 'wretch 1 

Duke. Whilst tlius I gace^araptur'd on tliy 
charmsy 
Thy brow majestic — ^thy keen sparkling eyes — 
Thy fair luxuriant tresses, 
I feel a pang in pity for thy fate. 
Which yet delays it for a moment^s space. 

Duchess. O that this form should e'er have 
gained thy love I 

Duke, Youth sits triumphant on thy polish'd 
brow, 
Canst thou be satiate yet of youthful joys? 
Thou art by far more cruel than Manfredi 

d2 
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To yield sudh beauty to a living death. 

When with one word thou canst avert thy 

doom. 
Duchess. Ha3t thoji not offer'd me my child 

in vain? 
I bow submii^sive to high Heaven's decree, 
For thou art but its instrument, Manfredi ; 
Thy purposed deeds of vengeance all were vajn^ 

Did heaven not permit thee to succeed. 
Resistance nought avails me — ^lead the way. 

[Scene closer 



END 01 ACT III. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

The Mausoleum in ihe Wood. — Enter the Duk£ 
<ind a long Procession in Mourning Habits — 
They walk round it, to solemn Music — A 
Basket of Flowers is given to the Dvk^ — The 
Procession goes off — The Duke remains — He 
stands before the Door of the Tomb strewing 
the Flowers. 

Duke, Lol thus I strew around thy dark 
abode 

What most resembles thee> thou wretched wo- 
man I 

The purple nightshade and the crimson fox- 
glove, 

Both poisonous, yet beauteous in appearance ; * 
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The oft mistaken hemlock, and next hellebore, 
Whose blackness is an emblem of my fate : 
These blooming roses, thickly set with thorns, 
Offer just portraits of false woman kind — 
Here shall I watch the widiering of these 

flowers, 
GaiBing belief for melancholy masiog^. 
Whilst my wlude Boal is. fittfd with, rage and 

h«te, 
WMch time has not had pow«r to subdtww 

[He leoffis on the tomb. 
Whence this intru^on? 

Enter Fernandez. 
Fer. I bring, my Lord, 
A letter from your kinsman, Count Loieozo. 
Duke, Begone^4>egofte — ^wherefore^ at sfuch 
a moment, 
DisUrb my sadness ?— y^ giirtJ nw the kltet . 

[Tearz k open, 
'* He soon shall see me ''^—cornea he f»a spy. 
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To see how long I may gurvive my loss? 
Came he from pity, that had brought him 
sooner. 
Per. Surely, my Lord, you wrong yonr noble 

kinsman. 
Duke, Ten years have past, and I have not 
beheld him, 
Nor came he to my nuptials — some excuse 
Of indispensable engagement gave. 
Which long since I've forgot — why cornea he now, 
Just at this instant ? — go, Fernandez, hasten, 
And with your mourning train regain the castle, 
Detain Lorenzo there — ^my sorrows brook not 
His prying, observation. 

[Exit Fernandez. 
Duke, (alone) I have not yet deposited the 
food — 
This morning it was due — Hah! what is this? 
This sickness of the heart — ^it overpowers me — 
Hy brain seems melting, as on fire. — Help- 
help— • 
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My limbs liaye lost their power — ^I can no 
more-^ [Faini$. 

Enter Count Lorenzo and his Friend Julian. 

Jul. Was it not groans I heard? 

Lor, What's here ? — ^the Duke ! — alas it is. 
Help me to raise him, Julian — ^life as yet 
Is not extinct — ^though feebly beats his pulse; — 
Assistance may restore him — ^to the castle^ 
Which is not distant far, we can convey him. 

[Exeunt, bearing the Dukb» 



Scene doses, and changes to a Hall in ^he 
Castle. — Enter the Mourning Attendants, 
with Fernanjdez and Carlini, who dismiss 
the rest. 

Cat. Our duty is perform'd — this yearly 
rite> V 

Paid at the tomb where vests ourhonourM lady, 
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Gives to the; mind a painful satisfaction. 
A mix'd sensation ; we regret her loss. 
Yet feel assured her happiness is perfect. 

Fer, This is the fifth return of that sad da^ 
Which snatch'd the brightest jewel from the 

earth ; 
Surely our master will not long remain 
A mourner in this world of one so lov'd — 
The languid form, the pale and hollow cheek, 
Denote short termination of his days. 

Enter the Count and Julian, supporting the 
Duke — Assistance is given him — He revives 
a littky and is carried to his Apartment — r 
Remain only the Count and Julian. 
Jul. This is a mournful welcome, 

« 

Lor. It is congenial to my frame of mind, 
Which ever shrinks from joy's festivities ; 
I can join tear with tear, and sigh with sigh^ 

But cannot to my face call up those smiles 
Betokening what this heart can fed no more. 

i> 3 



inter F£tt!f aivbez, who hn^eli and kin^ the 

CotfNT*s hand. 
Worthy old man ! — ^how hast thou teft the Duke? 
Per, fl6 lies composed — ^hls speech in part 
restored j 
But motionless his limbs as yet remain* 
Lor. Behold, once more retum'd to these 
abodes, 
A restless wanderer — ^yet remembering always 
Thee and thy fostering kindness— art thou still 
Inclined to be my friend ? I pray inform me 
Of all thou know'st of my unhappy kinsman^ 
i saw the sad procession led by him, 
So ask not if he mourns the Duchess stili. 
Fer. Ah!/who(ian doubt but be m«st ever 
mouth ; 
His sorrow seems increasing. 

[LoREVzo is mueh afmted* 

fvi. Spare, my lord, 
l^pare your full heait-^lemaiid not furtb«r know^ 
Icidge; 
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Lor. (to Fekkandez) Go on, go on — the 
heart will be relieved 
By change of sorrow ; from another's grief 
Oft is deriVd suspension of our own. 

Fer, Surely, since mortal man first felt afflic- 
tion, / 
No misery has been greater than the Duke's — 
Each anniversary of the entombment 
Is pass'd in gloomy sadness — all society 
He shuns, as if at war with social feelings, 
And, in his chamber, broods o*er his misfor- 
tune — ' 
His bed he oft disturbs not. 

Jul. Said'stthou, friend. 
That visitors are never now admitted? 

Fer. Such never now presume to interrupt 
The silent nolitude of these domains. — 
Time, that subdues tbe violence of grief. 
Or softens it at least, has^ with the Puke, 
Brought only an increase. Sometimes I fear-— • 

Lor. What dost thou fe^jr ? 
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F&r. Iliat were lie often seen. 
The lowering brow^ stem yoice^ and start of 

horror^ 
Would speak the mind a prey to worse than 
grief. 

Lor. What canst thou mean, old man t 

Fer. I mean, my lord. 
More than I can express— or rather, more 
Than ought to be suggested, when surmise 
Admits not of full proof. 

Lor, Fernandez, mark me — 
For worlds I would not tempt thee to betray 
Secrets confided to thy faithful keeping; 
It was in early youth I knew the Dnke, 
Before discriminating powers ar^ given ; 
I thought his manners frigid and uncourteous — 
Misfortune is not apt to mend such tempers ; 
But say, as far as honour may allow, 
What are the grounds that lead thee to suspect 
The Duke has mo^e upon his mind than grief? 

Fer. After his fetal loss, not many months, 
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One mom, more early than my usual hour, 
I sought his chamber, to perform a promise 
Made to a neighbouring peasant (much ag-> 

grieved) 
To represent his hardships to the Duke, 
And supplicate some trifling mitigation — 
Full well I knew how difficult the task ; 
But in the cause of poverty and worth. 
Who strives not ne'er deserves to find a friend 
When he himself may, haply, come to want one. 
Entering the room, I found my master's bed 
Smooth and unprest, as yesterday had left it — 

And nowhere saw the Duke, — but whilst I 

stood 
Lost in conjecture, and irresolute 
To stay or to retire — ^I heard a noise 
Behind the tapestry — I saw it move. 
And, to my wondering eyes, the Duke appeared, 
As from a secret door. — On seeing me. 
He, with his darkest frown, and sternest voice, 
Demanded for what purpose I was there?— 
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Waa it to steal upon his pnvacy — » 

A spy upon his actions^ to betray them?— r 

Then bade me quit his presence, and for ever — 

But the next morning let me understand, 

That he would pardon and forget my conduct, 

So I no more offended ;-r-from that time, 

I have not dar'd to plead the peasant's eause. 

Lor. Fernandez, I will be the poor man's 
friend.-^ 
All thou hast said increases my surprise : 
Doubtless some powerful motive keeps him here. 
Who would remain 'midst scenes of former joysy 
When what bestowed them is for ever lost? 

Jul Some minds there are, insatiate of their 
grief. 
Who doat upon their woes, and, to the dregs, 
Drink of the cup that poisons their existence. 

L&r. Grief is a solemn passion of the mind, 
Working to good or evil — in the virtuous, 
It softens, not corrupts ; with others* woes 
It longs to sympadttze-r^tiben solaced most 
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When selfishpess ^ves way to g<eiier6iis pity;— - 

But when it takes possession 

Of tempers harsh> irascible, and violent, 

It raises whirlwinds, in which those must perish 

Who dare encounter them. 

JvL But wherefore live secluded from the 
world?— 
Arc not those debtors to it who possess 
All that the world can give? — ^nor is the soul 
Less noble when 'tis grateful 
Those who are raised aloft by rank and fortune 
Should prove that they deserve such exaltation \ 
To live unpraised denotes a meagre merit ; 
Nor should the mind be wanting to itself; 
The attempt at cheerfulness but seldom fails. 

Fer. Alas ! this castle is a solitude 
Where cheerfulness, affrighted, dares not enter. 

Lor, And was the habitation of Constantia! — 
The young — ^the beautiful — the wise and good — 
These high-arched roofs scarce seen b«t in 
mid-day> 
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Where melancholy twilight ever reigns; 
Where, through the dark and ivied p^es» thc^ 

sun 
Ne'er flings his vivtfying joyful beams — 
Was this a meet abode — a proper mansion 
For great Manfredi's duchess? — See, my friend. 
The green moss gaining on the cold damp walls, 
Where are the polish'd marbles, gilded fret work, 
The velvet draperies, the chair of state, 
Where all the decorations of a palace, 
Worthy the ducal owner? — 'tis a prison 
In all its outward semblance. 

Enter Carlini and a Messenger. 
Car. My Lord, this messenger has just 
arrived, 
To say, the noble parents of the Duchess 
Journey this way to Rome, and would not pass, 
Unvisitedy the castle of Manfredi. 
ipr, (disturbed) O ! with what various woes 
does Fate oppress me! 
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JuL Compose yourself. 
Lor, I will inform the Duke, 
Carlini/ see this man be kindly treated. 
Fernandez, follow me. 

[Exit Lorenzo and Fernandez. 
Jul, Canst thou inform me, friend, of the 

Duke's daughter? 
Mess. She will be here to-morrow. 
Jul. Tis well ; retire, 
And take thy needful nourishment and rest 

[Exit Carlini and Messenger. 
Alas, Lorenzo, how I tremble for thee! 
111 wilt thou bear the approaching interviews; 
The Duke, now stricken nearly to the grave, 
E'en though thou lov'st him not, must touch 

thy heart, — 
What then the sight of thy Constantia's parents, 
And of that image of her lovely self, 
Her young and beauteous daughter; — ^long^ too 

long. 
Has bitter grief held thee in iron bondage. 



<t6 CONSTANTIA. 

And 'tis my fear that death in all thy hope. 
To set thee free from what is worse than death. 

[JEortf JuLIAlf. 



ScENK — The Dvkk's Chamber — He is lying, 

» 

supported by * Pillows — Attendants near. — 
Enter Ferkandes, who dismisses them. 



Duke, Who's there?— Fernandez.— Where is 

Lorenzo? 
Fer, He only waits your orders for admittance. 
Dvke* Admit him presently — I wish to see 
him; 
In this my wretched state he may be useful. 
Can I be certain of his friendly aid? 
Fer. Most certainly; for your sad state he 
feels 
Commiseration. He is greatly altered 
Since I beheld him, in the bloom of youth : 
His noble generous heart is still the sam& 
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Duke, ^^ HckAft and genficouaf'-^-thou lov'st 
to praise him; 
But wherefine eoraes he noti 
Fer. My Lord, he's here — 

{Exit Fsaif AVDBZ. 

EfUer LoAENzo* 
Duke. Approach, young man; I knew of thy 
arrival, 
But wanted speech at first to bid thee welcome. 
Whom dost thou mourn, Lorenzo ? Thou art 

clothed 
In the dark garb of sorrow, and thine eyes 
Seem ready to o'erflow — griev'st thou for me ? 
Lor. I grieve to see your melancholy state ; 
But you may be restored to ease and health. 
My sable garb is worn for such a loss 
As, under heaven, can never be replaced* 
Dtike. Thou ma/st find others to supply thy 
k>ss, 
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My sorrow is without or end or cure,-^ 

Time only adds a keenness to the edge 

That wounds my peace-^not e'en revenge con^ 

soles me; — 
And this sad helpless state in which thou see'st 

tne 
Must mar the only privilege I boast — 
Tormenting my tormentor ! 

Lor. O, my lord. 
Are such the thoughts that occupy your mind 
At such an awful juncture ? Cast them frdm 

you ;— 
Forgiveness of our injuries still yields 
By far the noblest triumph. 
Duke* Yoiing.man, such wrongs as I have 

long sustained 
Can never yet have been thy lot, or else 
Thou had'st not thought a moment, much lesi^ 

said 
Forgiveness could be possible — ^now leave me. — 
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My weakened spirits fail, — ^why dost thou linger f 
Lor, I must impart news that may discom- 
pose you : 
The parents of the Duchess and your daughter, 
Journeying to Rome — 

Duke, (alarmed) Howl what! they come not 

here. 
Lor, They come to-morrow — 
Duke, Oh, cursed, cursed chance — I will not 
see them. — 
Why do they come? — they cannot see their 
daughter! 

Long since their mourning for her must have 

ceas'd. — 
Few have Manfredi's cause for wretchedness — 
Begone, Lorenzo, — ^leaye me to myself. — 
What Fate awards, Manfredi must abide. 
And sleep may renovate my strength and spirits 
T* endure th' approaching interview. — 
When morning dawns, I do entreat thy presence. 
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To thy s<Ae ear, 'and tnistiiig in thy pmdenee, 
I will disdote the cause of my diaqaiet. 

[jSb0fie closes. 



END OF ACT IV. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

The Wood near the MauMleum. — Enter Lo- 
renzo and Julian. 

Jul, The sun has broken tkroagh yon gUded 
clouds — 

Lor, Glorious orb! — thou wilt pursue thy 
course, 
E'en to the end of time, with wonted splendour. 
Yet never will be lightened by thy beams 
One more a prey to sorrow than Lorenzo. 
Behold again the stately monument, 
Raised to the memory of my Oonsttmtia. — 
I oft have told thee of her early fate ; 
BlCKHning in youth ^and b^uty she was doomed 
To inhabit the dark tenemtot of age. 
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Ah ! what availed to save from death's cold grasp 
The eyes of heaven's bright tint — ^the coral lips, 
Whence issued sounds of harmony and sense ; 
The roseate cheek, the fair-proportioned form ! 
Triumphant over these the spoiler came, 
And robbed the world of its most precious gem ! 

Jul. My lord, beware ; indulge not thus your 
grief; 
Some passers by may hear and raise suspicion. 

Lor. Bear with me yet awhile; thy friendly 
ear 
Has often Hstened to my fond complaints ; 
Thou didst not know Constantia, and may think 
My warm eulogiums flow from partial love. 

ne'er ^ould mortal praise match her desert ! 
This sacred spot my soul so longed to visit 

1 feel already it was wrong to seek. — ^ 

Do thou observe that none approach too nearly, 
I will but breathe one prayer to my Constantia. 

[He kneeh hefove the tomb. 
Deign, sainted spirit of ray only love, 
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If Heaven permit, to listen to his voice 

Who now thy tomb with reverence approaches. 

Year* have passed over me, yet Time, that 

di:aws ' 
0*er the disastrous past Oblivion's veil, 
Bri9gs not to me forgetfulness. — Ah still 
Dwell the soft accents on mine ear, when she, 
With modest grace, forbade me to despair; — 
O furest morning of the foulest day, 
That in the blackest nig;ht didst terminate ! 
Henceforth, in dreary darkness I must make 
My painful pilgrimage.-»0 power supreme! 
Shorten my weary way. 

[Rises and comes forward, 

Jul. Tis said the Duke 
Is fast recovering. 

Lor^ Yes ; last night I found him 
Restored to speech, but still his limbs refuse 
Their wonted motion — something on his mind 
Seems to depress him with a torturing weight. 

£ 
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Jul. The news of the approaching guests how 
bore h^? 

lor. As one who, careless straying^ unawares 
Treads on the poisonous adder : 
With all the power his fell disease allow'd> 
He started and exclaim'd — O cursed chance! 
Then sunk in glocmy silence^-^when I left him 
He said he wished to see me in the morning — 
Hinting he had some secret to disclose. 

Jul,. Something, perhiey;»6, respecting the in- 
;heritanC6 
Which falli^ to you of all his wide domains. 

Lor. If it be so, why hesitate to speak ? 
Q what is worldly wealth to souls like mine? 
So single — so forlorn— ^I' prize it not; 
The being for whose sake I could have wish'd it 
Is placed, and happily^ be^pkid its influence; 

All I pQMr ask, that riches can bestow 
Is to yield Ivorth in poverty kind succour, 
Anc( gain bj that an angel's approbation 
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When we shall meet hereafter. — 0, my friend, 
No act, no word, no thought, of thy Lorenzo, 
But bears a reference to my Constantia. 
Now I may call her mine. 

Jul, Let us i*eturn^ 
The Duke may be impatient* : ^ 

Lor. Would this interview 
Were over, JuUan — L dread to think of it — 
Whatever it be he wishe's to impart, 
He seems to shrink from — restless and alarm'd, 
At every sound he starts, — ^his eager eyes 
Cast jealous glances on surrounding objects ; 
He hopes for my assistance — ^may it b^' ' 
Demanded in an honourable cause! 

[They go out Scene closes. 



The Duke's Apartment — ^Fe&itakdsz placing 

the PillowSy Sfc. 

Dvke. Away! — away! 

b5} 
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fer, I sought to give you ease. 

Duke^ What dost thou talk of? — thou canst 
never give 
What I can never feel, for thou art ignorant 
Of any medicine may be administered 
To such disease as mine» 

Unter Count Lorenzo. 
Fer. My Lord, the Count. 
Duke. 'Tis well — retire, and see that none 
disturb us. [Exit Feen^-ndez. 

Where hast thou been, Lorenzo? — nay, reply 

not« 
Here be thy actions free ; — say, am I wrong 
In hoping thou wilt grant me kind assistance ? 
Lor. Of that, my Lord, you may be well as- 
sured. 

Duke, And thou may'st be assur'd I would 
not ask it. 
Could I assist myself; — in vain I try 
My utmost efforts — Fate enchains my limbs — 
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Behold, I have not the least power o'er them — 
From dire necessity I ask thy aid-^ 
Canst thou be faithful to a given promise 'i 

Lor. How needless is that question-^speak; 
your wish. 

Duke,, (speaks with hesitation) Know then, 
Lorenzo, prisoner near this castle 
I hold a bitter foe — ^to say the cause 
Were wasting time and words-^it^ is an enemy. 
Most deadly to my peace of mind and honour, 
Whom I have long imprison'd, as was just. 
Beneath Constantia's tomb, debarred the light 
And sound of human voice — ^with scanty food, 
Delivered by my hand, my victim lives ; 
I meant not mercy by a speedy death, 
And yesterday the sustenance was due. 

Lor. Unhappy wretch ! 

Duke. Thy pity is an insult—spare it, there- 
fore — 
Malicious Fate! to what am I reduced! 

Lor. Hasten, my lord, your victim is expiring — 
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DtiAe. (iifiih ffnai' ttffitatkn) Gkost to mjr 
bed— 4)ehind ihe' tapestty — 
There is a do<MM-thiB key. ^taiBL open it-^ ' 
Ther^'you wSl^d the fiod-^jpttraue your way 
Down the long vaulted passage-^^maTk me, 

Lorenzo, "' '-i '•^--'-^] -^.- '. 

There is a secoiid door, witbkou gsa4ing — 
Within it plaee the food, — ^instant return; ' .' 
But t» thov h^p^st to pros^r inridufi if odd, 
Aivd kavethy sins fbrgivenin the BfiXt, 
Strictly-obey my orders-Mihou art^not-gotie — ' 
Hast thott not comprehended any iBs4rttctloAS? 
Lor. Most clearly — ^but the key— ^ »' 
Duke. I had forgotten — ' [Oitfes tht^y^^ 
Now speed thy way-*-«peak not a word-^pass not 
The grated door— loiter not — 
Each moment thou art gone will seem an age. 

[Exit LOEENZO. 

Surely he may be trusted — should he speak, 
His voice would not be known, and proud 
Constantia, 
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In sullen silence, stUl receives he^ fopd; 
Unless I ask, if she has yet repenfied. , 
O that she would repent — my spirit tires 
Of such dull vengeance — exquisite it were 
To find the wretch she nurses in ^er hearty 
And make her view his pale and mangled corse. 

[Scene closes* 



Scene changes to a subterraneous Passage, 
quite dark — ^Lorenzo is finding his way 
sUnvly. 

Lor, How shall I find this grating? — 
If thoU| poor wretch, hast 'scaped thy mortal 

prison, 
(As much my mind forbodes) — the search is 

useless; — 
Two days without subsistence! — Gracious 

Heaven! — 
This sure must be the grating — ^¥rretched being! 



80 CONSTANTLL 

Debarr*d the light and conyerse with mankind i 
What could hare been thy crime? 
Most injuries are best repaid with scorn. 
If pity be too gentle a sensation. 
[He opens the door, places the basket, shuts, 
locks, and gives three strokes on it. 
I fain would know if the poor creature lives ; 
May I not speak? — a groan! — ^the sufferer lives ! 
Now Heaven be thank'd, I am not come too late ; 
Yet if, enfeebled by the want of food, 

lie cannot reach or understand 'tis near, 
Twere best I spoke — 

Whoe'er thou art, confined in this drear cell, 
Say if I can assist thee 1 — O, too surely, 

[More groans. 
He is expiring — aid is come in vain — 
Spite of my promise, I must try to soothe 
The last sad moments of a fellow-creature. 
Who still is such, though blacken'd o'er with 
guilt, 
[Opens the grating, goes in» Scene closes. 
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Scene — The Wood near the Tomb. — Enter the 
Parents of Cokstaktia^ her Daughter, her 
Friend, Laura, and Attendants, 

Count. Be comforted, my love, restrain your 
grief, 
Lest I repent me having brought you hither. 
Countess, O were it but her death I had to 
mourn. 
That sorrow had, with time, faded away ; 
But I recal her miseries on earth. 
And bitter deep repentance fills my souL 

CowXt, No more of this, strive to forget the 

past 
Lcku, Believe, to.be a seraph wrapt in bliss, 
Constantia has exchanged her mortal state. 
Countess. Alas! I ne'er can drive from my 
remembrance 
That cruel moment when, with meek obedience^ 
She at the altar voVd to be Manfredi's ; 

E 3 
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The tearful eye, pale cheek, and faltering roice. 
Spoke more than hashfulnese; irt abcKild bare 

qiieatidn'dy .". , .: *. . .• • ■• \ ^- • 
We should ha!re:undeiitood^ ^Yitbout a quefttinn, 
Her filial piety would make her wretched. 
' C9tmi, Why. ttflkdt tboti thus^ and nrhy be- 
lieve her wretched? 
The eow^d bride of . titles^ wealth/ and power. 
-Caumtess. Ah, what were these, if oidy th^se 
were hers? 
The heart asks soniething more, holJtobeboughr 
By titles, wealthy or. power;— feom tiiis form - 
The bloom of youth hi^pftssrdf and' hoary age 
Its psjle successor-T-yetQ^y heart remains^ 
As in the tenderness of early days, 
ThroMoing with ardency of hope and fear ;— 
Nor ypU| my Lord, mock at this declaration. 
You sympathize with me» I am assured 
Let us approach the tomb-— sad solemn scene! 
Yet useful to the mind. 
Count Of go not nearer t^- 
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Cou7Ue$8. Game I not hithei to behold where 
rest 
The moulderio^ TeUcd of our lost Comstaatia? — 
Come, my beloved orphan, only pledgia 
Of one still more beloy'd, regard the place 
Where rests thy mother from all mortal ills; 

[They apprpach the Tomb. 
Bend thy yo wg knees — ^invoke her sainted spirit. 
Unconscious thou art yet of thy si^ loss, 
Of the dr^ad deprivation Heaven ordain'd 
Should be thy infant lot — ^far heavier, far. 
The stern decree was by a parent felt 
Thou Qanst not want a mother whilst I live; 
And^ for thy sak<^,i n>ay a protecting- ppwer. 
Grant mealong^ejcistence; — ^yet, alas! 
When ripeniigig . years have.; fully formed thy 

features, -. t u 
Thou wilt still more resemble my Constantia, 
And cause me deeper sorrow. 

Lau. Rather think 
That in her child, Constantia is restored; — 
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Sweet girl, be perfect as thy mother wag. 
Possess her virtues — ^but escape her ttroes. 
Count. Yonder I see^ advancing towards the 
tbmb, 
A group of people, bearing, in their arms, 
Some helpless being. 

Lau. Heavens! — it is the Duke, 
Why comes he here to interrupt our grief? 
Countess. What noise is that? — 
[A noise is heardof unbarring and unbolting r 
the Duke is brought in a chair to the front 
of the Stage; as he comes near the Tomb, 
the door of it opens, and Lorenzo ap- 
pears, supporting Const antia. — All start. 
Duke, (to LoB-ENZo) Traitorous wretch! — 

too just were my suspicions ! — 
Lor. Inhuman monster! — 
Duchess, (looking alternately at her Husband^ 
Lover, Parents, and Child, falls into ~ 
her Mother's arms) 
O save me from him— *save me from them both! 
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In thy annSy mother, let me refuge find, 
Alike from love and fear! 

Count. What horrid villany! — 

Duke. Spare thy bitter words — reproaches now, 
Just or unjust, I equally defy; 
Revenge eludes my grasp — ^all is discovered. 

Duchess, O say not that I told thee — witness 
for me 
Bright orb of Heaven ! by my sad eyes unseen 
For years and years, to what amount I know not ; 
And thou, Almighty Power, who hast permitted 
The evils I have proved, to thee I bend 
In gratitude — thou didst vouchsafe the courage 
Which steel'd my soul to bear my bitter wrongs, 
So that the only sufferer was myself. — 
Lorenzo is not murdered yet — O save him ! 

Lo7\ (throwing himself at the feet of the 
Duchess) 
Adorable Constantia!— matchless woman! — 
Lorenzo lives, to be thy wrong's avenger. 

Duke. Heard I aright? — and is it now reveal'd, 
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Now, ^heit too. late, — to6 late, — O, tpiture I 
Count What dost thou mutter, execrslble 

wretch 1 
Duke, Upon the give's brink is no tone to 
parley — ^ 

Yet bitter disai^potntment, rage, and, shame, 
Hasten not death, — ^his coming is too slow 
For my impatience : this shall set m^ (ree. 

[Stabs himself. 
Count, What horrid desperation! — O declare, 
Say, wherefore h^st , thpu thus conlBned my 
daughter? , 
Lor, Speak, monster;— e-er thy trembling soul 
goes forth, , 
To meet its doom.. . 

Duke. I fed, itt the^.e last moments of my life. 
Compunction's bitter pangs-r-O pardon me, > 
And pity me, my innocent Gonstantia! 
My child too — ^would I durst invoke 
Heaven's blessings on thee«— but in vain I strive, 
Death, cold death, is stronger— — Oh. [Dks, 
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Lor. (ta Constawtia) BeloY'd — rever'd — 
restored me from the grave. 

Countess, Forbear, my Lord — sacred her 
sorrows are. 
With pious awe lament the dead, 
Whose crimes be buried with him — 
The mind which grief so long has held opprest, 
Yields not at once to joy — 
'Tis only piety and time 
Bring healing on their wings for heavy evils. 



VALVILLE; 

OR, 

THE PREJUDICES OF PAST TIMES. 

31 BtamOf 

IN FIVE ACTS. 

Taken from a French Anecdote, in the Reign of 
Louis XII. related by Amand. 



The King. 

LlANCOURT. 

Valville. 

Baldwin, an old Domestic, 
Count. 

Adelaide. 
Leonora Beaumont. 
Claudine, her Attendant, 
Countess. 



VALVILLE; 

OR, 

THE PREJUDICES OF PAST TIMES 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



An Apartment in Liancourt's House-^Enter 
LiAVCoviBiT followed by Baldwin. 

loan. Vl\ hear no more — 
Bald, Is then your heart insensible to pity. 
Lian. Bold and presumptuous! does it suit 
thy station 
Thus to remonstrate — 
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Bald, I dare be bold, sir, in the sufferer's 
cause. 
Yet know too well how infinite the distance 
That fate has placed between the lord and vassal ; 
Could / forget, you often would remind me — 

[Li AN COURT frowns. 

pardon, sir, your poor, old, helpless servant. 
See these gray hairs — past arcmy better days* 
Worn out in your late noble father's service, 
Who, as a parent rather than a master, 
Ruled o'er his happy household. 

Yet low as is my state, 'tis with reluctance 

1 eat that bread I can no longer earn. 

For me — my stay on earth will not be long — 
O suffer me to close my eyes in peace j 

Let them not see foul discontent usurp 
Dominion over pity in your bosom. 
Think of your dying father's last request,^ 
And can you then retain your hate to Valville? 
Lian. Name him no more — I hate his very 
name — 
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You know this well^ and therefore make your 

choice 
Whose fortunes you will follow — his or mine. 

Bald. Alas for me! — must such a choice be 
made? 
Why cannot I, as in past happy times, 
Honour and serve you both? 

Lian. No, you cannot — 
What ! shall he interfere in my sole proiperty ? 
Must I be censured by a prying world 
Or give up half my fortune ? No, 
I will assert my right — a just revenge 
For slighted faith and violated vows. 
What ! must I gild a hated rival's triumph ? 
Shall Leonora by my aid be tempted 
To give to Valville what she promised me, 
A hand and heart Chat had ere now been mine 
But for his interference ? 

Bald. And shall the inconstant lightness of 
a woman 
Be charged a crime to Valville? 
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Imm. Silence, old prating dotard — for I tell 
thee 
I owe the loss of Leonora's heart 
Not to caprice, bat to the wily arts 
Of this, your specious favourite, — and I swear 
Not to desist till I ami well avenged. 
I grant my father knew not of our loves ; 
He, therefore, formed a different plan for each. 
Demanded for his Valvilie Leonora, 
And the insipid Adelaide for me. 
Their fortunes 'both are great-^ their births are 

noble, 
Both, too, are young, and followed for their 

beauty. 
Yet in their characters^how great the difference ! 
The sparkling fire of Leonora's ejes 
Bespeaks the impassioned soul thatfiUs her bosonci, 
Proud and disdainful, yet adorable ; 
And, thoi^h capridbus, charming ! 
Valvilie can never love her as / love her ! 
Nor can he be the object of her love, 
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Of that attachment — ^passionate and glowing — 
Which once she owned for me. 

Bald. Yet yon have told me 
This her regard for you was a strict secret — 
Why censure Valvifle? 

Lian. (not attending to him) E&quisite re^ 
vengel -: • 
To see them weddedr^Mio behold him form 
Those ties which render; up the precious trust 
Of peace and honour to a woman's keeping — 
And then reviying in her fickle bosom 
That flame which is not — cannot be extinguished, 
Rob him of. bofth. 

Bald. . O, by the memory of yotir noble father, 
And as you value, at the hour of death, 
That peace which 1hen» indeed^ is precious to 

Lian, (interrupting) Fool, cease your ex- 
calmations — ^for the deed 
That frights your coward soul is rendered need- 
less; 
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But I have gain'd 

Revenge by other means— and Leonora 

To Valville now can never be united. 

Bald. Alas ! what have you done ? 

Lian, Why, I have rent the veil — I have di- 

vulg'd 

The fatal secret — and I sent for you 

To carry him a message — meant in kindness, 

Though you may chuse to title it severe; 

Once more I will repeat it — you may tell him, 

That when he quits this kingdom for some oth^r; 

I will provide his needful sustenance; 

Here 'tis impossible he should remain — 

Last night decided every thing ; go then — 

It will be charity to visit him. 

Begone — and, when you next appear before me, 

Abridge those ceremonies of your grief; 

No more uplifted hands and streaming eyes-^i- 

I charge you. 

[Scene -clones. 
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ScBKE II. — Lsonoea's Apatimeni — <S%e ii sit* 
ting in a melancholy Attiimie^ attended by 
Claudine. 

Leon. Could it, indeed, be Valville^ 
Who^ here this morning, stood before my eyes? 
A gloomy horror sat upon his brow ! 
His heart seemed struggling with some strong 

emotion \ 
Surely, it was the impetuous Liancourt — 
Haughty, and fierce, and headstrong in his pas- 
sions ; — 
Say, dost thou think, Claudine^ it could be 
ValviUe? - 

Clau. He seem'd indeed quite chang'd and 

lost in grief. 
Leon. I own I have not used these brothers 
well; 
Spite of my pride I own it — ^when by death 
Kindly released from a detested husband, 

F 



/ 
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The vows of Liaacourt soon reach'd my heart, 

Vow8bfeii:th'd and listened' to in' s^k^yV 
( Fdr decency huposed a tMott concealment); '■■ 
Meanwhile the father of this secret tev^r 
Design'd to wed me to bis other son, 
Whom at thi^i tone } never had beheld T 
But when i(my mdiiming ended) ValT^le cAne-^ . 
He came and'^prov'd victorious o'bt his'broliier. 
€bitu Did not &e iihpetnous' 'liiOBCOnrt ire- 
sent 
This alienation of his priw rightt - 

Lefn', :T^s; he tfaa/ftiriovs-rbirt he, had ao 
remedy ; . ; - 

Myigtiaxdi^ pr^debGe ever stood -my frien49 , 
And still withheld each token of ^ffect^t^' 
Thjat^mf^ht, appear as prop/ that he wasJov'd;^ 
Nor witness ever was there to our vows ; ' 
Hi& fury then was v^n — and only^serv'd 
To make me better like his gentler broihen : 
Valvillp's- seducing 'Softness pleas'd'th€»mo^e, ; 
Oppos'd to^ LiaocourVs unruly passions. 
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t Clau, Bxkij'Mhy iare theri the j^yftil rites 4e- 
la/d ? 
On you depends the day. 

VLe^i On me. does it depend ? Alas ! 
My mind is overwhelm'd with dire fotebodings ! 
Why comes -noft Adelaide ? 
C/au:' Madam, she's here. 
£eo». (^jfV)CLAu»nfE.) Lieave'us. 

Adel. How's this-^in tears,! myc-^nd ! 
What can have happenM ? 

Leon. How shall I tell you ? 

AdeL Is ValTiUe wen? 

£ea]^; O!' he is. most inhuman! 

A^«/. W^at,Valville?-^'tis impossible! 

Leon, -Nay, you shall judge ; 
This mormng I had reason'd with myself, 
And strove with specious arguments tO' conquer 
That dread to lose my late acquired freedom, 

r 2 
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Which, spite of Talville*s influende o^er txiy 

hearty 
Maintain'd an equal combat against Love ; 
But Loye hai conquer'd — and no more shall 

ValviUe 
Accuse me justly of my fickleness ; — 
And wherefore hesitate to make him* happy? 
Has not th^ world, the criticising world, 
With its applauses, sanctified the choice 
My heart has made? — and have I more to wish? 
Let private praise charm unambitious minds, 
I court the approving multitude— >-and hope, 
Enyied and prais*d, to be the wife of Valviile ; 
Nor, but with such a hope, would I be his ;— 
These are, you know, my inmost sentiments. 
Which you. have often combated with wamith; 
Spite of that softness — ^that angelic softness — 
Which ValviUe says presides o'er all your ac- 
tions^ 
Adel^ Has he thus said of me ? 
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Xtfon. O yes he has ;— 
Being my friend he often praises you. 
It is a flattering compliment to me — - 
Yet I have sometimes, I infill own the truth, 
A little envied you the winning softness 
That Valville likes so well, 

AdeL Ah! Leonon^! 
This is not telling me your present sorrow. 
Leon. Excuse my wandering, and now I'll 

tell you: — 
Just at the moment that my mind was fix'd, 
My lover stood before me — ^but» good heavens! 
With what a strange disturbance in his looks 
He approach'd me — ^would have spoken — ^yet, at 

firsty 
Words seem'd denied him: — ^when he found his 

voice, 
Taking my hand, he said, in solemn accents — 
Madam,, I come but to restore you back 
Those vows that I was once thought worthy of, 
And to release you from presumptuous homage 



• m 
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Which youy perhaps, tore weary of reeeiviitgi 
Adel. To what could all thit tend? 
Lean. I would haVe anftwer'd, 

But hie besought me. 

For the laBttime, t^^ hear hiin out with patienee^. 

He came to take an eyerlaBtihg leave ! 

Guess my surprise — all utterance was denied 

me — 

There was, he said and sigh'd, a fatal secret; 
Which soon must reach my ears, and would 

convince me 
Thait an eternal bar was placed between us ; ' 
Then kisfied the tremblShg hand he held in his'-^ 
Pray'd for my welfare— hoped. I would believe 
He ever must be grateful — ^and then left ine, 
Sj[>ite of my utmost efforts to detain him. 

Adel, And did he not return ? 

Le<m, Alaaf he did not — 
But I havls sent to him, and wAit his answer; 
Hard as ilris for au to supplicate^ 
I etaiestly besought him to return 
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•To see me once^ again : — ^now say, my frieBd; 
Have I not cause for sorrow? 

AdeL You have, indeed, 
And would I could relieve yOu-j biit wy thoughts 
Are lost in wild conjectures^r-young, rich, ahd 
' noble, 

Respected and belov'd by all who know -him, 
What misery can have wrought' this change in 
VaW] 



Enter /^wint'^GiveshzoTsoiiAaNoteandeiit. 

Leon, (tears ^pen t^b note) I see, he-domes-^ 
Here, read it, Adelaide^ I have not breath/ ; 

Adel: (teads) ^^ VLiA^joi, I will, if possible; 
Comply with your r^uest— V a l villb/' 
So short! 

Leon. O, it increases my astonishment ! 
But he lotZ/come^-^tiU'then I wait with patience; 
Stay with me> Adelaide— assidt-^-console me 

AdeL I shall not leave you long^-^-and, in my 
^ absence^ 
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Clandine, who is both faithful and aflbctionate. 
May well beguile th^ time. 

Leon. Since you imutgOy 
Be qpeedy to retam— I wish you present 
At the approaching interview with ValviUe. 

[ExU ADELiilBS. 

LeoH. {alone J My mind is quite a diaos, and 
my heart 
Trembles and sinks with dreadftil apprehen- 
sions— 
May it not be that Liaacourt has plann'd 
Some scheme to disunite me and his brother^ 
And, that effected^ gain me for himself. — 
But, 1 thy wicked plots shall not avail thee. 
Thou treacherous kinsman 1 ^— Heavens ! he's 
here. 

Enter LxAKCOunt. 
Xtan. Your looks proclaim me an unwelcome 
guests 
But may I not request a moment's audience ? 
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Is it too much for Liancourt to ask. 
Whom once you loved so weU? — ^is it too much 
For you to grant to one who loves like me ? 
Leon. (zcomfnUy) Sir, I have now no leisure 
to bestow. [h going, 

lAan. Proud woman ! nor have / mu(;h time 
to spare ; 

I go this very moment ^ 

To an ajqpcMittment with your favourite V€ihMe, 

[She returns^ 
What ! — ^there is mi^c in that name I see ; 
But mark, disdainful beauty, I foretel 
The time will come, and shortly too, when Vai- 

ville 
Will be as scom'd as he is now belovtd; 
And low as I 9m held in your esteem 
ValviUe will yet be lower. 

Leon, Wretch! 
Besfacam I charge thee thy irreverent speech ; 
ValviUe in every thing was bom to triumph. 
Not only tn my breast^ |i^er Liancourt, 

y3 



Bat in the est^tem waA love of vlt t}le ivoiilL . 
Why bate yOa d^'d kitintdo -wlieie, ^cilyoa 
know, _< 

You are &p Ulide vdoome?-^! dotett you mom 
Still DBoM than once (I blush to own) I lov'd 

you; 

And but to offer your congratulattaaats 
Upon my marriage with your nol^ farotlitit^ . k 
K^et a^ain dare lo.sppear befove me. [JSrof^ 
JjMtn. (alone) Your brother, said she ? — ^then 
i find like mews 
Has not, &8 yet, arriined to blastiA^ hapeii 
Abd mate mtf teogcuince 84tve;-^e« ^liMltd 

saw her — 
Saw her thia vei^-mormng^-wwdil^-*- 
She cannot l^mg remain iii ignorance, 
For various witnesses will blaze tib^e truth.-^, ; 
Valville has sent to me to ask a meetiijig. 
And bid me ijiame tho pkuoe'-^wbioli J -haye 
,done^ 

Where I may be raft^wV^. of interni^tioa. 



Fate H ^61^ at work— 1 1iopey<n* me^ 
As alM wish depends on Valville's niin. 

[Exit* l^ine closes. 



Sgehe III. — ValvilIe's Apartment— He is 
walking about in great Agitation, and 

exclaims-—' 

' ^ ■ «• - 

" ■' . ■ . " ' ' 

O how time lingers with the miseraUe ! ' 

He could not yet return.-*^ 

To have a dagger planted in my heart . . ^ 

By a friend's hand — ^at least' I thought hinr 

■ -iikA-^- '• •' ' ' '. .-\ 

And oft have his deceitful lips profaned 

The terms of friend and brother ! 

[He takes a paper from the table. 

Here, too, is further subject for disquiet — ■ 

Does she not say my honour is engaged ? 

[Recfds, 

** I cannot .understand your present 



■^ 



•k\ 



condnct — I will not «ecqpi of^ Sndi tf 
farewell— come to . me ilIlInediaetely^-- 
ypur honour is bound, atleasty toex-^ 
plain your behaviour to, 

'' Yours, mosttruly, 

^* Leonora Beaumont/' 
(Val. repeats.) Leonora Beaumont ! 
A name my young, yain, and ill-judging heart, 
Qnce fluttered at repeating ; — hyw quickly did 

that heart 
Regain its freedom — yet she justly says, 
My honour still is bound ; — 
Well — I will see her if stem fate allow ; 
And when she knows the truth, or I mistake, 

Our parting will be easy«->-Hatighty woman ! 
How comes it she has not. from lengthenM in^^ 

tanoQurse 
Caught some resemblance to her gentle fiiend ? 
How happens it that friendship can subsist 
Between two minds in every thing so different? 
" Yours, most truly ** — ^pity, perhaps. 
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Now prompts her to be kind— ^he saw the suf- 
FBrings 

I tried in vain to hide — ^'tis pity and no more — 

Nor shall that honour, which she calls upon. 

Be deaf to its own laws; — ^they Ud me not ac- 
cept 

Her proffered kindness. 

Which whether caused by pity, or by love, 

Is now not worth inquiring. 

Enter Servant. 
Well — ^what reply ? — 
Have you seen Liancourt? 

Ser. He bid me say, 
lliat he will wait for you upon the ramparts. 
KaZ. (matching up his hat and sword) There 
is now one chance for my escape 
From misery that I dread, much more than 
death. [Scene clous. 



no VALvniJS*' 



Scene IV. — The Ramparts, — Enter LtA$coii&T 
and VAhvihhEf meeting; 



■ Lion. You see I have complied with your re^ 
quest. 
VaL And can you meet .me then with so loach 

coolness? 
Lian. With what desig^n you gave the invita^ 
tion 
I wait to be informed. 

VaL Draw and defend yourself. 
Lian. I am no coward — as the world well 
knows — 
I need nqt now fight, and I will not^ 

Vol. Ton laUl not fight — ' J < 

Idan. (yfiih sqom) No, not with you, 



VaL How, insult joined to meannessr^I 
despise thee! — 
But we are interrupted — 



J^nief some ,Ofie0rs0 

JUan. (aside) Tuk what I wUh'd. 

Offi, How's tbiii— «qiwffxel!r^betweenfmnd& 
and brothers ? 

Vai. He is nor fiieiid iknt brothei:. 

Ofi. Tell us wliat \m happeaed? 

lion, {speaking fmtt) Why ihttS k is-r- 
Valville has been deserted by his parents. 
Exposed, a new-hom infant, at our door, - 
My father bred him up — dying he told me so— 
And wished, no doubt, the world should be ill- 
formed. 

Ko/. O, Liancourt, how much do you liisgraee 
The aobie name you bear fibm such a sire. 

Lian. Comrades in arms, to you I will appeals- 
How is it possible it could be meant 
TbatYalviOe ever should be thoughtmy broker ; 
When he has been excluded, as you know, 
From the least share in my inheritance. 
Vol. My brother officers, ako to you 
Let me appeaL His noble lather's «leath 
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Happened so suddenly, Aat help, though near, 
Gould not be brought in time to try to save him; 
Whilst I was on my knees with tears embracing 
His almost lifeless hand, to Liancourt he spoke, 
' My son^ sur^msed by death, I have no time 
To make the disposition that I wish — 
But'yet, still look on ValriHe as your brother/ — 
On this I started up, and flew to hastotf 
The expected succours, but on my return 
Found all was over, O my more than father ! 
The ill-treatment I have suffered from thy son 
Shall ne'er obliterate the deep respect 
I owe thy memory— 

[He walks from them with effMion, 
My friends, excuse 
The involuntary transport! 
Tis now three months since cruel death deprived 

me 
Of my most generous patron, since which tune 
I have wilh pain observed in Liancourt 
An alteration I could not account for* 



valvilij:. lid 

Lam night I questioned him, and he r^Ked 
In temui of scom^ reproached me with my birth, 
As iB^^itimatey and therefore in/amovs / 
Said that his father told him every circumstance 
While I was absent, and m Baldwin's presence. 
Who was thie person that had found me first» 
When by my parents, or from fear or shame> 
I was exposed for adventitious charity. 
A paper too he gave and bade me read it. 
Then left me with these words, that now I Ipiew 
I had no longer any further claim 
Or to his name or fortune. 

Uan. I spoke the truth— Baldwin must wit- 
ness it— 

Vol Alas!— the truth I do not, dare not, 

- question. 
I have seen Baldwin—the poor, good, old man 
With tears unwillingly confirmed my fate ; 

He would have kept the fatal secret still 

But I shall tire your patience ;^let me add, 
Though Liancourt has met me, he refuses 
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To give.me satisfaclioix for his oulxag^i 
Howantl changed —am I not.Yalvilfe stilli • :. 

IJan». No, to that name yon have no ' more, a 
right - . 

Vol, Is it then, just heaven, the name alone' 
That gi^ es a claim to honour ? ^ > Thme Indeed 
Is 9io6fe— but when added 'to It 
There stands a list of ^ices, among which ' -' ' 
Are to be seen unfriendliness and perfidy, . . 
Cold inhumanity and colder avarice. 
Darestthou, Liancourt, to boast thy namOj ^ 
Which as it nobler is, • but more enjoina us - 
Not to disgrace it by unworthy actions^ — 
Thy motive has not been — I know it hasnot — 
To sacrifice to truth; but by iny ruin, * 

You sought to gratify a mean reyenge; . 
( To the Officers) Tell me, my brave companions— ^ 

answer freely, 
Am I no longer worthy to 1)e rank'd 
Witli honourable cfaaracterf ? [ They look down. 
I read your answer in those downcast looks ; 
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But yet I will presume I also Kee 
A generous mixture of concern. 

Offi. We own your virtues — ^but there are hard 

laws — 
Vol. No more, my friends, too well I know 
those laws, 
Made by blind prejudice, in barbarous ages — 
And thus I own — and satisfy your scruples. 

\Tear$ out his cockade. 
Now then, I have but one hard trial more; . 
That over, Providence, be thou my guide! 
Grateful for favours past— of guilt unconscious, 
I can implore thy aid, with humble confidence, 
Though destitute of friends, of fame, and 
fortune* 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Leonora's House. — Enter Valville and 

Servants 

Serv. I shall infonn my lady, sir. 

[Exit Servant. 
Vol. (taking a paper from his pocket) h^ 
me again peruse this fatal scroll. lRead»» 
*^ It is not the offspring of guilt that 
now implores your protection; but may 
he never know his unhappy parents — 
Heaven preserve my child ! — '* 
O words of dire import! — a mother^s hand 
Seems to have traced unsteadily these lines; 
Yet where was then a mother's tenderness 
That thus could to eternal separation 
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Doom her de&erted child ?--4)ut Leonbra comes— 
And with her Adelaide! — be Jirmy my heart. 
For though severe, yet short will be the conflict. 

Enter Leono&a and Adelaide. 

X 

VaL Madam, I have complied with your 
request, 
Yet I must think, we might haTe both been 

spared 
A second parting interview. 

Leon. O, Valville ! 
Wherefore all this — why do you torture thus 
A heart that well you know is wholly yours? 
Say I have feign*d a momentary coldness. 
Is that the reason of your present conduct? 
Tell me your griefs — confide them to this bosom^ — 
Nay, I will know —for have 1 not a right? — 

[He turns from her. 
And if to make that right the more undoubted. 
This hand must first be given — ^takeit^ Valville— 

[He again turns from her. 
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What, :ur:it then refiiff d ?— ^ngratiefiil inui!'^ 
Are all y^ur to.ws and prayers ^o sooa fdr^tten ?; 

VaL O'Bb — ^itia not liiat i can forget 
Those vows which once you listened to with 

kindness ; 
But if I hesitate— it is because 
I am become unworthy to fulfil them ; 
I have' no more — or name — or home — brfbrtune — 
Deserted by my parents at my birth, 
I owe my preservation to com'^assion, 
Which what it could it gave-^but in the world, 
(With whom to be unfortunate is criminal) 
I am beheld with horror and contempt. 
This paper, madam, folded on my breast, 
When I was found by Baldwin, Will lAore flilly 
Explain my wretched story — read — and then—' 
. Lor, (takes ihe j^aper, readSy hts^ii fail, and 

exclaims) O, Adelaide — ^what have I seen 
dnd heard! 

Vat. (tbith bitterness) h ii what 1 foresaw-^ 
and would have 'Spared 



k 
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To "both of us this'mcMrtifyiiig mbment ; 
I see my. presence "but :distresses you, 
Mad am— ^farewell 

Adel, (in ffreat agitatioh) 0, Valville !;— gfa 
riot yet . ' . 

FaZ. And wherefore, should 1 Jitay ?-^*h6ld 
your friend^ 

And pity her confusion and distress ; 

I go then — and for ever. . [Ea^. 

Leon, For ever, did he say? 

Adel Shjall 1 riot call him back? 

l.eon, I cannot duffer it— 
Unfortunate discovery — cruel fate! 

Adel. Ahj Leonora !^-will you then riefrtse:. 
To save from misery the man you love? , 

Leon, How shall a feeble woman find the 
courage 
To stem the torrent of a censuring w6rld?— 

AdeL And is the worlds— or by applause or 
censure,. 
To interfere yhere conscience must decide?— 
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In those still, silent hours, which come to all, 
Will she not picture to you Valyille*s form 
In terrifying colours? — lost — despairing — 
A prey to shame and borrow undeserved ! 
O, think on this, and pity, join*d to love, 
Will more confirm you his. 

Leon. May it not be some trial of my love — 
Can it indeed be so? 
Adel, 1 dare not flatter you. 
Leon» O, Adelaide — m\ softened heart allows 
The force of your persuasions; but I fear 
We cannot blameless listen to its dictates, 
When prudence strongly argues against love. 
AdeL Can we then blameless listen to those 
dictates 
Which argue against mercy — which persuade us 
That we may be unjust, without a crime — 
Is Valville chang'd — what signifies a name? — 
His truly noble heart, his mind, and person, 
Boast the same graces still; and if the world, 
Cold and unfeeling, yield him up to shame. 
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'Will you increase the weight, who |nay remove it? 
And but, because your lover is unhappy, 
Bfeak solemn vows, and pitiless desert him ? 
Leon» (aside) (Break solemn vows! — ^and may 
not vows be broken?; — 
If not, O Liancourt, thou art aveng'd)— r 
Here let us cease — ^my mind| perturb*d and sad, 
Admits no ray of light that guides to comfort — 
Yet I will ask, to justify myself. 
If you could find ihe courage to bestow 
Your hand and fortune on a man deemed in- 
famous? — 
I cannot be deceiv*d — ^I see you could not 

Adel. O Heavens! — ;how falsely have you 
judged my thoughts, — 
This heart would glory in the privilege 
Of rescuing worth from undeserved oppression ; 
My fortune, were it tenfold what it is. 
How could I use it to a better purpose? 
And we would fly together to some clime, 
^ Some happier clime, where prejudice usurps not 
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Dominion over mercy — treason— jui^Ge ! — 
Excuse my wannth. 

Leon. That wannth might raise suspicion^ 
But well I know you ever were romantio^ — 
I go to write to Valville — Heaven knows 
I pity him sincerely; — but I feel, 
1 neither can, nor will behold him more* 

[Exit Leonora. 

AdeL (alone) Capricious — ^prejudiced — un- 
just— and thence, 
Unhappy woman, she will not allow 
Reason or love to plead in her own favour. — 
Valville! since Lebnora is unkind. 
Why have you not another heart to deal with ! — 
Might / but be allow'd ! — O dangerous thoughts ! 
Into whi^t paths forbidden would you lead me — 
Preserve me from them, Heaven, and keep my 

mind 
Steady to friendship's awful obligations; 
Still may my friend rely on my fidelity, — 
Although Idisapprove her changeful conduct; 
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Not all the esteem my heart must feel for Valville 
(AlaSy aaother word I fear were juster) 
SImbU ever violaie the saK^ed jA^is 
A friend has over me. 

Enter Glaudine. 
Clau, Madam> my lady hegs you will excuse 
her, 
She is not well, and wic^sfortepos^. 

AdeL Tell her, Fm much concerned — and will 
return 
The moment that she wishes for my presence — 
And try, Glaudine, your art to comfort her; 
The cloud that for die present hangs o'er 

Vnkille 
Will be dispersed, and we may aU be happy. 

[Scene closes. 
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ScKKE I( — Yalyii»l%*9. Apartment — He is iort* 
ingiome Paferh <<MNe cme knocksatthe Door* 

VcU. Who's that?— dome in. 

Snter Baldvik. 

VaL Oy Baldwin, is it you? — 
In tears! poor good old man. 

Bald. My dear young master. 
These tears — ^they fiedl for you! — 

VaL Baldwin, what Heaven wUls 
We must submit to; but that I can hope 
My melancholy fate is not deserved, 
Affords me consolation — and should you. 

BeUd, I brought a. message to you from yonr 
brother — 
From liancourt, I mean — it wrung my heart 
Only to hear it, and my faltering tongue 
Refuses to repeat it. 

VaL G>urage, old friend, 
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/ have no longer anything to fear—- 

What!— he desired me to quit his house; 

But 4hje request was needless-^for I feel 

Fm an intruder — and^ without his bidding. 

Was hastening my departure. 

You see, I am preparing— take these papers, 

And bum them instantly; — and for these others^ 

Deliver them> wi^i care, to Leonora; 

She will soon^ and gladly too, destroy them; 

may there on the eardi remain no vestige 
Of the unhappy Valville, 

Bald. Heaven forbid!—* 
Great miracles are often work'd by time- 
May you live long — 

VaL Let not mistaken zeal 
Prompt you to form a wish that I should hve. 
Mistake me not, poor terrified old man, 

1 shall seek only honourable death. 

Our army lie6 encamped withovA the city, 
Thither I shall repair; — our foes approach, 
And an engagement hourly is expected.— 
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When fighting for oar country wo expire^ 

Is it notglorioot death? — death to be enyied,. 

And to be sought for by a wretch like me! — 

Beliere me^ Baldwin^ every tnoment now 

Brings to my mind a firedi degree of <iiJmne8i^^^ 

One thou^t alone still clings around my hearty 

And whilst I breathe will be the last to quit it. 

[Some one hMdks, 

See who it is. [Baldwin opens the door. 

[Enter a Servant, who gives Valville a 
note, and lays a tag on the table, 

Serv, From Madame Beaumont, sir. 

VaL (reads the note in a low and discomposed 
tone) - 

** I cannot defend my conduct, 
nor cian I change it; though we must 
meet no more, still think me your 
friend, and as such, receive the 
present I have sent you. « 
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How I^nstilt upon insult ! — patience, Heaven !-^ 
Take up the money, friend — * 

Serv^ Sir, 1 was commanded to leave it hefe^ 

VaL Takeitupj f say; ^ 
Return with it dipectly to youf lady- 
Tell her I have no time to write to her — 
Tell her I say that she has gteatly err*d — 
And that she owes ine nothitig: — there^-^begocie* 

[Exit Servant, 
Why was I not more master of my temper? — 
But could she think I would accept her gold?— 
Where was her own high spirit when she thought 

it?— 
The journey I shall take is not a long one, 
A small expense will bear me to the field, 
And may I, He$tven, be fortunate when there! 
But had I wanted money,- honest Baldwin 
Would not have scrupled to assist his friend t-r- 
What, stHl in tears? — fie-^have a better heart, 
man. 

BalcL had my good old master liv'd/this si^ 
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I ne'^T «faotild have bebeld; to see yoa driven 
An exile from the hospitable roof 
Where once you were so cherisfa'd, so caressVL 
Methinks I now behold .your helpless innocence 
Imploring succour^ — see your little hands 
Grasping the arm extended to relieve you. 
My master's new-bom infant had that morning 
Expired suddenly, and we agreed 
You should be substituted in its place. 
As sent from Heaven — ^ihe scheme was feasible, 
There was an accidental likeness — ^I contriv'd 
To nuike the exchange— nor caused the least 

suspicion, 
And he yet lives! resounded through the house. 
O how your noble patron lov'd to trace 
In your young features, marks of rising great-^ 

ness; 
And dwelt delighted on his fVitiire schemes 
For you and for your then reputed brother; 
How earnestly he wished to see completed 
Y(Hir union with the beauteous Leonora — 
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Thongbi I have sometimes thought her gentle 

fnend, 
Who was designed the bride of Liancourt, 
Had better suited you. 

VaL (agitated J O you have raised a thought— 
Baku Forgive me — for I meant not to disturb 
you. — 
How have I caused this fearful agitation? 

VaL O^: Adelaide, how blest wijl, that Qian.be 
Who can obtain and merit thy affection? — 
/ never more, perhaps; but yet there's time^ 
And long acquaintance sure may authorise 
A parting interview. — Baldwin, God bless you! — 
Remember my injunctions, and to liancourt 
Say what you please — ^yet I could wish him told 
(But not by you) that though I am the scorn 
Of the hard-hearted world, I would not be 
What he is, to possess his rank and. fortune. 

■ 

[Exeunt both. Scene closes. 
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ScEKS III. — An Apartment in Apblaide's 

Himse. 

Enter Adelaide alone. 
AdeL Now I begia to breathe ! — ^how hardly 
didi 
Conceal emotions difficult to hide^ 
AndOy I findy impogsible to conquer;^ 
For I have tried — ^but tried, alasy in vain!-^ 
Yet am I sure I have escaped suspicion 
From love's all-piercing, all*suspicious eyes? 
Could it to friendship only be imputed 
The interest I took in Valville's wrongs? 
Yet friendship surely gave pretence for sorrow ; 
ValviUe and I have been from childhood friends, 
Our cares, our pleasures, and our sports the 

same. 
While happy chQdhood lasted — and though soon 
Those moments, on swift pinions, take their flight, 
.Yet their impression memory long retains ;-' 
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Memory, thai foe to peace^ who^ when the mind 
Would slumber o'er its woes^ awakeps us 
To painful, unavailing recollection. 
ValviUe is now the lover of my friend — 
Yet if I know my heart, it is not selfish. 
May Leonora's love o'ercome her pride, . 
And may she make herself and ValviUe happy. 

Enter Valvillb, 
Vol, Madam, I have presum'd once more to' 
see you, 
To ask excuse for my abrupt departure 
When last we met; but to have longer staid 

Had only more offended Leonora, 

AdeL And is it then decided we mtist lose you? 

VaL Bereft of all that renders life a blessing, 
I feel existence as a painful burthen, 
And go to join our army, with the hope 
To lose, and not ingloriously, that life 
Now of so little value. 

AdeL O, ValviUe, is it for ourselves alone 
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That we Atmld yriah to lire?— hairc .yott no 

friend? — 
Alas, poor Leonora! 

Vol. Your generous hearty I see/isnotasham'd 
To show that it compassionates my sufferinga.. 

AdeL Ah, would I could relieve what I de- 
plore.-^— 
But surely Leonora — 

VaL Name her not.-^ 
She has o9 heart, — at least has none for mle; 
She has restor'd my freedom, and dismissed me 
Like one who turns a beggar from their door ; 
Far from regretting this, I feel reliev'd, 
As from a heavy burden borne too long; 
Flatter me then no more, laj gentle friend. 

AdeL I meant it not as flattery, be assured ^ 
But what I hope myself I woidd encourage 
You to hope also. Were you not too hasty ? 
Something should be allowed for the surprise. • 
Let me entreat you—Hstee her once again. 
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V»L No; — ^tis^too late^ — ^I cannot think as 
you do; 
My min'd fortunes have increased my pride, 
And I was proud before. Madam, your friend 
Has much to answer for, to me andotbets; 
But I forgive her, and can wish her happy. 

Adelaide! — >I cannot bear to see 

lliose precious tears,;— 'tis time that we should 

part. 
Adieu then, and just heaven reward your virtues. 
Adel. (voith great emotion) O Valville stay 
— ^for one short moment stay — 
You must not throw away a life so prized 
By — ^many,^— think you have a friend in me 
Who will with friendship's tenderest concern 
Watch o'er your interests — O permit me — 

1 own I may want firmness — ^I confess — 

To give you consolation I should be 

Myself more calm — alas! it is impossible! 

Vol. Gentlest of human beings! how ybu 
soothe 
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The pertiirbation of my tronblad.^irity 

And to my wounded mind those tears are balm. 

O if I linger here I am undone — 

FareWelly then, most belored, moat vsdned friend. 

And equal to your merit be your happineaa. 

But may you soon forget you ever knew 

One so unfortunate, so lost aa ValTille. 

[Exit hastily. 
AdeL (after a momenfs pause) Then he is 

gone indeed — ^how happened it 
That the long treasured secret of my bosom 
Did not escape me ? ValvUle, Valville, 
Hast thou indeed not seen the fatal truth ? 
The downcast tearful eye, the blushing cheek, 
The trembling voice, — ^how came it he observed 

not? 
Yet more I dreaded thee, thou beating heart. 
Which, by its painful flutterings, seemed to 

long 
To burst the bonds of rigorous convenient ; . 
But wheresoever he goes 'twill follow him: 
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In constant progress ; free, unfettered thought 
Shall still pursue his footsteps^nor can absence 
Have power to break a charm time's stronger 

hand 
Has formed indissoluble — 
But can I bear to think his desperate courage 
May lead him to destruction, — no, I will not, — 
My timid soul expands to smiling hope. 
And to just heaven I commit my Valville. 
Watch over him, Almighty God of battles, 
Crown him with never-fading wreaths of laurel ; 
And may the world forget his past misfortunes, 
When their loud plaudits speak the present hero. 

[Exit, 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

Outride the Walls of Orleans — a Camp is seen 
at a little distance — Enter VALViLLE.tn a 
common Soldier^s Dress, his Sword dravm. 

Val. Vainly I sought for death, it still escaped 
me. 
Amidst the thickest of the fight, and where 
The battle raged in all its deathful fury. 
O partial power, perhaps some life he ended 
(E'en at the very moment I invoked him) 
Dear to his parents, to his wife and children, 
Who now in fruitless prayers for his return 
Try to beguile the torturing hours of absence* 
Alas ! the aged sire, the tender wife. 
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The playful lisping children^ ne'er again 
Mast hope to see ihe object of their prayer ; 
He lies a bleeding corse on yonder plain ! 
And I yet live, whom no one is concerned for. 
No dear domestic ties make my life precious. 
Or cause that dread of death, common to all 
When dire misfortune has not murdered hope. 
But hark, they sound retreat; — ^let me retire. 

[Goes out. 

Enter Kikg, Officers, and Attendants. 
King. Give orders that the wounded men 
Teoeive 
All possible assistance ; let the prisoners 
Be kindly used; we war not with the ranquished. 
But where is my preserver? id he found? 
1st Offi. Beaufort has been despatched to seek 

him out. 
2d^ Offi, I saw him in the fight, — ^his nol^le air 
And coarse habiliments but ill i^eed.; 
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His courage eeemed the ^ect of desperatioa, 
That mocked at all resistance; when you, Sire, 
Were nearly overpowered, he was seen 
To force his way through the opposing crowd. 
Seize on the uplifted arm that threatened death. 
And with one stroke lay the assailant low. 
Who can he be, this wonder-working hero ? 
King. Yonder he comes I (enter Valville and 
Officer) welcome, my brave defender ! 
My lords, behold the man to whom this day 
Your sovereign owes his liberty and life. 

[The King gives Valville^ his hand, who 
kneels and kisses it. 
Rise, gallant youth, and let me be informed 
What is your name and what is your condition. ' 
[Valville walks from the King and appears 
in great agitation, — The King speaks bnu 
to his Officers, 
Is he unknown of all? 

Offi. When I approached him first he seemed 

. ' ' ' . <■ 

surprisedf 
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And foUowed me^ Idioughty with &6me reliic*- 

tance, 
He spoke not to me, — but he often sigh'd ; 
And once exclaim'd^ unconscious he wfts heaid, 
'' Why do I still possess the wretdied being 
I so much wish'd to los^, and dread to keep." 

King, He is unhappy then; but we will try 
If we can ease his griefs. Approach^ young hero, 
Inform us who you are. 

FaZ. Sire^ you shall know 
All that a hapless wretch knows of himself, 
Who once was Valvilley but who now is nothing. 

OjffL Valville! — I thought I knew him; may 
it please you, 
I can acquaint you further of his story. 

Kiug^ Tell it me then apart. 

[They withdraw. 

VnL Why could I not have rested undisco- 
vered? 
I knew not 'twas the king that I assiiM^; 
But thus had succour'd e'en his meanest subject, 
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If such bad been the danger* 

iTfii^. (coming forward) And are your pa- 
• rents' names unknown? 

Vol. They are, — 
Though but till lately I thought otherwise. 
Bred up to better hopes/ the dreadful blow 
That suddenly deprived me of all hope, . 
Seems to me thence a thousand times more 

dreadful! — 
The loss of fortune only I had borne $ 
But to become a nameless being, — sink so low 
As to be deemed an outcast from society. 
The general scorn, or at the best but pitied ; 
Of vice unconscious, yet be stigmatized 
With the direbadge of infamy; it was too much— 
To shalce that off, — ^forirho would live to bear it? 
I rushed this day to battle, 
Where a most lucky chance (it claims no merit) 
Sheds a bright momentary gleam of sunshine 
O'er my departing day ; but not to me, 
Tis to all gracious hearen the praise is due, ■ 
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King. And are not kings Jieayen's delegates 

on earth, 
Bound to account for all their boasted ponrer : 
Young man, your story interests and affects me ; 
What are a monarch's people but his childreh, 
Whom he protects and loves? — ^Till you can find 
(And we shall aid the search) your long lost 

parents, 
The king will be youijather, 

Val. I want words 
To speak my gratitude for so much goodnesi. 
Allow me humbly to decline 

King. Your modesty 
Is but another proof how much you merit ; 
Attend me to my tent ; yet ere we go 
Let me present you to your braye companions. 
My lords, you will not scruple to salute 
Your brother soldier ; — that he is unhappy. 
From the misfortunes or the faults of others. 
Should but the more engage us to respect him. 
He has na nam^, — ^but we, will ghre him one — 
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M J gallAi^ finendy accept my offered haod ; 
Let me persuade you back to life and hope ; 
Figbt always near my person^ and henceforth 
Be called Soldat du Roy. 

Offi. O braye young man, recetre our warmest 
thanks, — 
Accept of our best wishes. 

King. What heayen this day has granted to 
our arms 
Ensures the hopes of peace, — of welcome peace ; 
But, if as guardian to my people's rights. 
Or as the just avenger of their wrongs, 
Again the sword reluctantly be drawn, 
I shal^ expect my soldier at my side. \Exe%nt, 



SCENE \\,—lnMe of a Church in the Town 

of Orleans* 

Enter Baldwik. 
Bald. The armies, as I hear, have been en- 
gaged 
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£'er since the dawn of day ; what nmiribers now 
Of hardy veterans and gallant youths 
Lie cold and breathless on th' ensanguined plaia. 
O horrid war ! — ^when will thy maw insatiate 
Be glutted with thy bloody noutiture ?— ' 

When will the angel Peace descisad from heaven, 
And teach us all to live as brethren should? 
Are not our forms the same? but oh, our hearts, 
How much unlike! — and thence the earth is 

fiird 
With horrid tumults, — stain'd with human gore; 
And different vices grow in different climes ! — 
Now where is my young master; I'm persuaded 
That some good fortune is in store for him. 
Hither I came, rather to pray for him 
Than for myself, — ^heaven hear and grant my 

prayer! [Goes to the altar and kneels. 

* 

Enter Valville, still in his Soldier's Dress. 
VaU In these poor clothes I have escaped 
suspicion. 
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And passed unheeded throagh the crowded 

streets ; 
I gain'd permission for a little absence. 
Hating it much at heart to see old Baldwin. 
This is the usual hour of his devotion ; — 
Ay, there upon his knees I see he is, 
Praying perhaps for me, — ^the worthy creature!' 
[Baldwin rises^ and ispctssingby his Master, 

not reeotteetinfi him. 
Vol. How, my old friend, am I so soon for- 
gotten? 
BaM. Heavens! — ^yes — ^it is — ^my dear and 
honoured master; 
But wherefore this disguise? 

Val, I wish'd to pass unknown, and have suc- 
ceeded; 
But call it not disguise, for 'tis not certain 
I have a right to wear a better dress. 
How now, cheer up thy woful countenance ; 
I am become a favourite with the king. 
Dost thou hear that, old Baldwin ? . 
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Said. Heayen be praised ! 

Val. E'er this the town has heard the joyftil 
news 
Of glorious victory. Speed you to Adelaide, 
And tell her, by a lucky chance, I ^ay'd 
This day our monarch's Hfe, who had reward^ 
WiUi princely liberality the deed; 
S^e has a friendly heart, — she Sympathised 
In my distress^ and will rejoice to hear 
Of my good fortune. 

Bald. Shall I not also go 
To Mada&ie Beaumont? 

Val. No, it will be needless. 
For Adelaide can soon inform her friend. — 

[He pauses a moment y and then exclaims, 
Baldwin — how solemn is the scene around me ! 
A kind of horror creeps o'er all my senses! 
I am surrounded by the living monuments. 
Either by pride, or piety erected 
To the lamented, and the honoured dead ; 
These, by the care of grateful successors,— 

B 



• • 
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These all have found a borne. Alas ! 
I have no parents, over whose remains. 
With fond and filial piety, to raise 
The monumental marble.-^0 my father! 
If you exist, — alas! 'tis not for me! 
If I have yet a mother, — ^why, just hefiv«|i. 
Is her unhappy son a stranger to ber? 
\/i woman f of a good air but iHemly dr€i80d, 
had followed Vaxville into th^ ^%%fclh 
listened attentively at adistance, whiht lu 
talked to Baldwin, but^ on his apostrophe 
to his parents^ had approached hearer ^ and^ 
when he ceased poking, caught the btiek 
of a chair, and eapdatmed,} 
Worn. O heavens ! 

VaL (supporting her) How feeble she ap- 
pears to be. 
Worn, My resolution fails me I 
Vol. Where do, you live? 
I will conduct you home. 

Worn, No, — ^let me die here, — 
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Here in your aims, my sdii.— [Faints. 

FaZ. Poor creature! — 

Het nenses seem bewildered,— telp me, Bifld- 
wiir,-«^ 

AgMst me to support her; — ^she revives T— 
Madam be comforted, — say where you live. 
We will conduct you thither. 

Wank Alas! alas! 

P'al. Why do you gaze thus tenderly upon me? 
What means this frantic grief? are you unhappy? 
I also am unfortunate, yet then least so 
When I can offer to a fellow sufferer 
The smallest consolation. 

Warn. O no longer, — 
I can no longer bear the mighty conflict. 
O forgive me, — ^my son, — ^my son. 

VaL Do not my ears deceive me? 

Worn, Can you pardon 
Your dying mother? 

FaL Gracious powers! 

Warn, Behold indeed your mother! 
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Fid/!. Thus on my knees let me embrace the 
blessmg. 
How the soft tnmsport flutters round my heart. 
So new and so delightful. May I ask 
If yet my. father lires? 

Warn* He lives — but — 

Fal. Then gracious heaven htu listened to 
my prayer; 
These longing arms vnll now embrace a father : 
I press my mother to my beating heart 
Those tears, those precious tears that I behold 
Flow from maternal tenderness, 
And flow for me. 

Are you not better nowl can you not lead me 
Where I may find my .othei^ honoured parent? 

ITom. Compose yourself, my son; a little 
strength 
Seems to be lent me ; and before we go 
Let me explain what must appear surprising : 
Noble and rich by birth, — ^the Count de ViUeroy 
Is my unhappybtisband — and your father ! 
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FaL The Count de Villeroy!— Baldwin, heard 
you that? 
Now haste to Adelaide and tell her all. 

[Exit Baxdwinv 
A worthy old domestic, whose gray hairs 
I oft have vieVd with almost filial reyerence. ^ 
Let us begone, — for I am «ll impatience. 

Countess. How just — ^how natural is that im- 
patience! 
But listen, whilst I shall unfold to you 
What will abate much of your joy, my son; 
Yet you must hear it, and prepare yourself, ^ 
For 'tis a tale of horror! Not long after 
My marriage with your father, he engaged 
In a dispute that ended with a duel, 
In which his adversary lost his life; 
But that the laws of honour were obsery*d. 
And no advantage taken, be aftsur'd. . 
Unhappily, the friends of the deceased 

Were powerful, and vow'd your father's ruin; 
False witnesses appeared to swear i^inst him; 



B» waA aociued, — impriMiiied^-^ttiedy-^-con^ 

demnedy — 
For murder I O when I reooDeGt - 
lltf^.^adfel period !— 

Vol. Howl — a murderer !*-»• 
My finther! — ^no^— -it could not be. 

Counie$t. I had foreseen your genecous indiy* 
nation. 
And hasten to conclude my dismal story; — 
That time with me was nett when erery help 
Is wanted to support us through its tercors^ 
And Jrjr Ihe agonies my mind endured 
Upon the trial and the dreadful sentence. 
The time was hastened, in a glo^H^y dufigei^n 
You were bom, and only for your ^ak# 
I gathered courage to support eidstenqe; 
But when reflection came, I aaw^ alas ! 
That in a parent's ruin harharous lw8 
likvolved a giQlAless offspring, apcl J ik«f^^im! 
Ik^aA t^ferj b<9rrcr to fm9m» vaj cUl^ 
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I. tore youiroiiL a faUier's fond embrace, 
And with reluctant anguish, only llfilt 
By. sorrowing, mothers, laid you at the door 
Of a lioh nobleman, whose mfiny virtues 
Wece known to all — 

VaL And Liancourt his name ?' 

Qmniess. It was — ^he dwelt not distant from 
the prison ; 
I chose the time, when dusky evening ffidls, 
And wuted breathless at a little distance* 
In a few moments I behdd a servant 
Come from the house, he saw, and took you up. 
Re-entered, and the door was closed upon him. 
No language can describe, no tongue can teR 
The feelings of that instant — Almost lifeless, 
I scarcely know how I regained the prison, 
But in your father's presei^ce found some com- 
fort:— 
With generous kindness he approved the deed : 
And shortly after, by a friend's assistance. 
Timely escaped from his unjust confinement 
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I shared his flight, and many years we;«rand»«d. 

Subsisting on the sale of a few jewels. 

Which bom our wreck of fortune had been saved. 

VaL Alas ! why was it not permitted me 
To try to soothe your sorrows ? ah, my mother ; 
Why, long e'er this, did you not own your 86n ? 

Countess. It is bntlately that we came toOrleans, 
Where we have heard with pride and with delight 
The character of our beloved Valville ; 
But this it was that still the more resolved us 
Ne'er to disclose to him his real birth. 
The dreadful sentencie still remained in force: 
How ! tell our son he was a murderer's offspring ? 
Not e'en the wQakness.of a mother's fondness . 
Could plead excuse {qt so much cruelty. 

VaL O Prejudice ! thou blind misleading power ; 
We call ourselves enlightened, yet submit 
To be the willing slaves of barbarous, customs. 
Yet I must wish that I had sooner known. 

Countess, Screened from observance by the 
night's kind shelter. 
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We hither came, and ever since yoar father 
Has strictly lain concealed. 
But I have sometimes ventured to indulge 
The melancholy pleasure chance might give 
To see you at a distance. Every voice 
In Orleans dwelt delighted on the virtues 
That graced the youngest son of Liancourt, 
'Whom, when at my request they pointed out, 
Though twenty tedious years had intervened, 
Yet the impression of your infant features 
Had mocked the obliterating hand of time. 
And the first glance proved to my conscious 

mind 
Still the same features, but matured by age ; 
How glowed my heart when trembling hope 
Gave way to joyful 'certainty ! But now 
The means of our subsistence were exhausted. 
Nor seemed diere one resource, or but that one 
Which misery ever renders welcome to us ; 
The moment was approaching — yet I wished 
To bless a modier's eye with one last look. 

H 3 
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Eatariag ihis diiircb I »aF mi \ji^^ ypu, 
Thovgli ^Kiigiiited ; I wa0 induced to Joftow-^ 
Aks! bow weak are hunna cesQliitiQQ^ ' 
V^l^ iUi, dp not Uam^ yow^c^f^. m wIm^ hf^ 
happened 
I see and I adore the hand of heaven; — 
But lead me instaiOlyy . whete I may fin4 
My iiyuredy innocenty and honoured &th(ex* 
I can — O joy supreme! — ^nelieve your wsgpuu,; 
Tis in my power — ^O height of human pride!--- 
To gain. tecUiess for a.dear pareut!s/!iirrq[Q^a» 

{Theygjomtf and JSifienfi jcl^^i. 



^mif»Vl.—ne Apartmeni rf tht Qmnt.^lt 
i$ a loretcke^^ Chamber^ where, on a ta^eried 
Cemokt :ie afpecm tQ be repotmg.—Afier. a 
ftw momm^f he 9tmf. ffmfy mi com^* far- 

Cem4. Vkfh^^Mwi^ 
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Seem wholly unrefreshed by thia short slumber. 
Where stays the faithful partner of my wp^s? 
Pear unhappy woman — ^who can paint 
Thy various wretchedness? — O but for me 
Thou might'st have still been happy ! 
The man whom every tie of love and honour 
Bound to preserve thy peace, he has destroyed it! 
Yet not the slightest murmur e'er escapes b^r. 
But ever has she stifled her own anguish, 
Lest, if I saw it, it should add to mine, 
And has unceasing strove, with mild attention, 
To mitigate my woes and yield me comfort. 
Who knows to be unhappy knows what power 
Kind consolaticm has to soothe the soul. 
Alas I what has not her maternal fondness 
Endured in this long absence from her son, 
A mother — and yet childless ! — ^and O thou, 
Idy noble, virtuous son, who art forsaken 
In pity by thy parents, Heaven can witness 
Tis for thy good alone—r 
Why else should we deny onrselvjet the rapture 
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Of clasping to our bosoms such a son ! 

world, hard-hearted and misjudging world ? 
Surely a time will come when gloomy prejudice ' 
Shall fly before the glorious light of reason.-*- ^ 
May it not be far distant when who hears 

My melancholy story will exclaim, 
Such were the prejudices of past times ! 
By sorrow and by sickness now worn out, 

1 feel the awful moment fast approaching, 
When in the presence of a righteous judge 
I must appear to render my account ; 

may my sufferings have atoned my fault ! 
And O thou gracious father of the fatherless. 
Bless and protect my son! — shield him from 

guilt ! 
And may his happiness exceed if possible 
His parents' miseries. 
Where can my Constance stay ? When she is 

absent 
Methinks I feel a double share of sorrow-^- 

1 hear her footsteps, and my lightened heart 
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Rejoices at the sound.^ — Ye powers of mercy I 
What do I behold 1 

Enter Valville, supporting the Couktess. — 
He throws himself at the Count's feet^ ex- 
claiming, . 
My fiather ! 
Count (turning from his son) Constance, 

Constance ! 
Countess, (kneeling hy Valville) Forgive me, 
Villeroy, 'twas not designed — 
I was subdued — the weakness of a mother! 
Count, (greatly agitated^ and looking alter^ 
nately at his wife and son) Rise^ rise, 
and help me to support — 
It surely is — I cannot be deceived— 
Now take me wholly to yourselves, 
My wife — my child! 

VaL And am I then in a fond father's arms ? 
For ages of unhappiness this instant 
Were amplecomp eii ia t i o n. 



Camt^ J^y my son, we to ourselves were- 

cruel) not to you — 
Countess, He knows it all. 
VaL Yeit — I bave heard too much, — 
But let U3 ^1 forget what all haye suffered; 
High heaven is just, — vice for a while may. 

triumph. 
But innocence must conquer at the last 
By lucky chance (now ever to be ble^t) 
I saved this day our iponarch's life in battf e^ 
Who grateful bid me name a recompense — 
Now I, have one to name, for ttt his feeit 
W,^ will petition for another tnyed. 
Count How southing, how i^eviyjbig to my 
heart 
These transports of your filial piety. 
Surely e'er this we might haye owned our .so;l 
Vcd* Ahy wherefore did you not — ^but once 
again 
Let me beseech you only to look foni(ar4 — 
The king ere this must be ^i^ ^put tor Fms ; 



But wd will follow huBy first having placed 
My mother with a kind and gentle friend, 
Who gladly wQl receive and chertflh her. 

Ckmntess, Yes, we have heard my son, of 

Madame Beaumont 
Vol. (with guicknessj O let us now solely 
mploy our thoughts 
On your concerns my father — instantly 
Depend on my return — ^but ere I go 
Bestow i^ipon your new-found b;9ppy son 
A n^Uitusd blessaxig* — [kn^h. 

Count and CountesSs Heayen bless my child ! 
Vq,l. (rising) Now aicmed witb a parental l)e- 
i^ediction 
Is there an obstacle I shall not conquer? 

[Scene cloies. 



END OF ACT III. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

The Street be/ore Madame Beaumont's House. 

Enter Li an court. 
lAan. Did I once tkink, at Leonora's door 
Twice the same day to be refused admittance'^ 
But I must try again, or else the news 
Of Valville's fortunate success will reach her, 
And I shall be too late. [Knocks loudly. 

Enter Porter, 
Lian, Friend, 1 must see your lady. 
Por. Sir, 'tis impossible. 

Enter Claudikb. 
Lian. How now, Clandine — 
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Tell me — ^for I will know — ^where is your lady ? 

Clau. (hesitating). Sir — ■ — , 

Lian. Come^ comey I know you ever were 
my friend. 
And have I not endeavoured to be ^teful ? 

Clau. I wish to serve you, sir, I own — but 
now — 

Lian. "Ha now I more than ever want a friend, 
And you, Claudine, must be that friend to me. * 
What say you to this ring? — I hope you like it, 
For I have kept it but to give it you. — 
There, my good girl, go — say to Lieonora, 
That I must see her on important business. 

[JExit Claudine. 
There must be no expedient left. untried; — 
Fabehood, dissimulation seeiu no crimes 
Used in the cause of love and Leonora* - 
Let her be mine, no matter on what terms. 
And Valville, I despise. thy rising fortunes: — . 
What are the glittering honours kings can give . 
Cmnpared to joys 1 hope with Leonora? — 
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O had he not deprived me of her love, 
Valnlle might still have shared my name' and 
fortune. 

Enter Claudike. 
Clau. My lady, sir, will see you. 
Lkm. Now come to my assistance every art 
Of soft persuasive love — ^teach me to bend 
Her angry suUen spirit to my purpose. 

[Exeunt both. 

Re-enter CLAvniNS. 
CUm. It is as I suspected — Liancourt, 
Now Valville is dismiss'd, hopes to succeed; 
And if my lady is not strangely alter'd. 
He will not hope in vain — for I am sure 
He was a favourite once, and people say 
Old love is soon revived; but I must now 
Forbid all interrup|ion — so he order'd — 
And he has well desenv'd I should obey hinL 

[SeeMM clpms* 
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ScEKE changes to Leonora's Apattment^^ 
Leonora ancf Liancourt. 

Lion, Consider well — ^'tis the decinve moaeat ; 
Resolve, and instantly, to be my bride. 
Or else thb sword shall lay me at your feet. 
The expiring victim o£ your cruelty. 

Leon. You are too hasty. 

Uan, Too hasty— 'no— 
Reflect that every moment but increases 
The prying observations of the world, 
Who call you still attached to Valville, 
As meaning still to marry him. 

Leon. Good heavens i 
And who dares thus accuse me? 

Lion, But too many--' 
Then hasten to disprove their base suggestions. 

Le0n, Sure we may wait a little. 

Liam O to what purpose should we wait, 
myiove? — 
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Think of my sufferings pfist — ^tbinkrwbat you 

owe me 
For all the tonnents you have made me feel, — 
Can Leonora Beaumont be ungenerous? 

Leon, Well, then, I must not think on what 

I promise — 
But still remember — all must be a secret. 

Lian, Yes, it shall secret be, as night and 

darkness. — 
My soul, to thee devoted, swells exulting 
In contemplation of the glorious triumph; 
And now I fly to make the preparations. 

\Exkt LlANCOUBT. 

Leon, (alone) Thus it seems fixed that I 

must wed this man — 
Fear of his threatened violence compelled me 
To promise him what now I hate to think of; 
And yet I lov'd him once — nay, like him now, 
Though not as well as Valville — O my heart. 
My coward heart, already dost thou waver; 
Ah, wherefore didst thou leave me, Liancourt, 
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My thoughts are not thy friends? — ^Hal Ade- 
laide! — 
What brings her hither? 

Enter Adelaide and Claudius. 
Leon. With such a smiling countenance I see 

you, 

Surely you bring good news. 

AdeL I do, indeed ! — 
Valville — our generous, our heroic Valville! — 

Leon, Heavens! — what of him? — speak — 1 
am in torture. 

AdeL This day to him has given immortal 
fame — 
To him this day our good and gracious sovereign 
Owes liberty and life, and has rewarded, 
With princely liberality, the deed. — ' 
His parents, too, are found — ^his birth is noble. 

Leon, O had this news arrived a moment later, ' 
I had been lost. 

AdeL Ah, happy Leonora, 
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Now prepare yourself; — for soon you wHl 

behold 
Valville, with all his honours, at your feet. 

Lean. Happy! — ^alas, you little can ima^ne 
What I had purposed; but it is not done. 
And I haye yet the power to recede.-^ 
Hasten, Claudine, and give the strictest orders, 
When Liancourt returns, not to admit him. 

Enter Liancourt. 
Lian. Madam, those orders will be given 
too late. 
Behold the man you interdict your presence ; — 
O wherefore, cruel woman, are you chang'd? — 
Leoum I am not bound to give my reasons, sir ; 
But if I'm satisfied, be you content* 
Lian, Who binds a victim on the rack, and 
hopes 
That he will be content ? — no— you shcM tell me 
Those reasons you are satisfied to know; 
By Heav^, Fll know them too. 
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MitdiiiDy you deem scrptiB'dy but when you 

LeofL Liancourty dare not say another word. 

Liah. Madam, yotir orders^ are again hi vain; 
Ybii rais'd the stonn, and inust abide its futy. 
VHaMl can ybii deem ine mad6 of siich dull ckiy 
Never to turn when I am trampled on, 
But bear, without reproach, your cruelty. 
Dtd yoii not send me to prepare die prientl 

Lean, Heed him not, Adelaide; he h dis- 
tracted-^ 
You know to Valville I have given my vows. 

A del. Yes, I know that-^but yet son much 
surprised. 

Ztflttt. O cruel Leonora, who so well 
Know your own power, why drive thus to diipiii 
Your faithful Liancourt; — ^he will not live — 
He cannot live — unless he lives for you; 

Even Adelaide would own I merit pity, 
Were she-acquabted — 

Leon. No, sir, you're deceived — 
For Adelaide isValville's friend, ^mdtheveibre—t* 
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•cut. I know what, you would say — my eyes 
are opened — 
And can you. Madam, then resolve to brave 
Thpcensnres of the world?^ when scom'd of some. 
And by the rest blanid'— or, at best, but pitied; 
How, as the partner of disgrace and ruin. 
Will you support existence? — ^O let me 
Save you from such a fate; — this hand I quit- not 
Till at the altar, where the priest expects us, 
You make it mine, before attesting Heaven — 
Nay-«-struggle not. 

Leon, Stand off — and now hear me — 
Yes, you were right to ask — ^how scbm'd of some, 
And by the rest blam'd — or, at best, but pitied, 
I should find coun^ to support existence? — 
But Valville, rich and noble, and the favourite 

Of a great king, whose life he has pre8erv'4» 
Renders his bride, to an applauding world, 

The object of their envy — ^not their scorn. 

LiasL Then she has heard the news-^-Fm all 

confusion — 
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O cursed chaheel — ^but noble did she sc^y? 
(To Apelaide) Madam, can you explain to 
me that word? 
AdeL Yes, Liancourt, I can — the Count de 
Villeroy 
Glories in owning Valville for his son. 
Lian, (with violence) O heavens and earth! — 

what Ck)unt de Villeroy ? 
AdeL That I know not^ — but why this fright- 
ful vehemence ? — 
Baldwin was present when he met his mother. 
But did not hear the cause of the concealment 
Zian. Yes, it must be the same— -kind Fate, 
I thank thee! — 
The time — the place — each circumstance con- 
firms it» — 
Have you not heard the cause of the conceal- 
ment ? — 
Then I will tell you — poor unhappy Valville, 
Even thy rival is inclined to pity thee. 
Adel, What can he mean? 

I 
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Leon. O he but trifles with ub; 
We will not Itaylvith him to be insalted. 

' [U going, 
Lian. Nay, madam, fly me not; but rest a 
moment, 
That I may offer my congratulations: 
I wish you joy, sincerely, on your bharity. 
Seldom the poor and infamous iSihd fHends; 
But Valville, though he prove to be the son 
Of one condemned for murder, may be 

envied, 
Possessed of Leanora*8 hand and fortune. 
AdeL O, liaticourt, explain yourself, I charge 
you— 
Pity the agonies your speech has caused. 

Lian. I thought I had spoken plainly, for I 
meaht not 
To keep you i^ suspense, be well assured. — 
'Tis twenty years ago — ^the age of Valville-^ 
That at Cambray, where then my father lived,. 
This Count de VillerOy was tried foi^ murder; 
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He was condemned — ^would hayeb^en executed ; 
But be escaped from prison; — ^in effigy 
Tbe sentence was performed, and bis estates- 
Were all confiscated. 

Living or dead, he cannot be call'd noble. 
And Valville, tberefore — aye^ and ValviHe's 
w(/e— - 

Must be included in the general ruin. 

[Adelaide faints. 

Leon, (supporting her) Help! quick, Clau- 

dine — see, wietcb, what you have done ! 

Adel, (recovering) I'm sorry — to bave caused 

you — ^such disturbance; 

The yiolence of Liancourt — so frightened me — 

Btat f am better now — and will retire 

Glaudine, your arm — 
Leon, Let me attend you. 
AdeL Indeed, you shall not — I am quite re- 
cover'd — 
Claudine will kind)y lend me her assistance. 

[Exit Adexaxde, leaning on C^avdike. 

x2 
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Lian. Now^ channing Leonora, / may hope 
You will be wholly mine. 

Leon. Hast thou not told a falsehood f — come, 

confess. 
Lian. It is the truth — I swear, by HeaYen 

and thee — 
Leon. Still I must doubt. 
Lian. Then prove my words. 
Leon. And how? 

Lian. The venerable Constans is your neigh- 
bour ; 
He sat upon the trial as a ju^ge. 
Leon. Who waits? (Enter a Servant.) Goto 
Lord Ck)nstans, and demand of him 
If at Cambray, now twenty years ago, 
A Count de Villeroy was tried for murder. 

[Exit Servant. 
Lian. You will be soon convinced I speak 

the truth. 
Leon. O I have yet a moment still to think thee 
A false calumniator. 
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Lian. Tis not that 
Gives such delight — ^it is your hopes to find 
Valville the hero that your love-sick fancy 
Joys to behold him. 

Leon. Let it be so then — 
You have guess'd right my thoughts —I glory 

. in them — 
And wherefore dare you, Liancourt^ attempt 
To change those thoughts — who have from him 

received 
A thousand favours. 

Lian, And doe^ not Valville owe — 
Leon. Nothing to you — 'twas all your father*s 
bounty — 
With whom your pardon he has often pleaded. 
Ungrateful Liancourt! 

Liqn» All mere invective — 
But see, your messenger. 

Enter Servant. 
Leon. Well — speak — be quick — 
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Ser» Madam, there was a Count de Villeroy 
Tried at Cambray, now twenty years ago. 
But he escaped from prison — 

Leon. Enough — ^begone — 
[Exit Servant, S?ie walks about in great disorder. 

Lian. Well, madam — now — is Valville yet a 
favourite ? 
And may not Liancourt presume to hope — 

Leon* In thy insulting eyes I read thy triumph ; 
But know, audacious man, 'tis not secure — 
To punish thee I. will destroy myself — 
And give my hand and fortune to thy rival 
Valville shall triumph over Liancourt, 
As far as it depends on Leonora. [JBacit, 

Lian. (alone) It is impossible — surely it is — 
That she can execute what she has threaten^ — 
Fool that I was to leave her for a moment; 
But since I find persuasion is in vain. 
Force must be tried ; some trusty friends I have. 
Who will not hesitate to do my bidding ; 
They shall be sought for; and if Valville's father 
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I could discover — ^that too might be well — 
The laws are still in force against his life. 

[Exit. 



Scene II. — An Apartment in Adelaide's 
Hott$€ — Valville, wrapt in a long Cloak, 
stands looking at a Picture. 

VaL O boastful art ! vainly thou hasi essayed 
To paint my charming friend — all thou couldst 

do 
"Was to portray a face divinely fair. 
But the celestial softness of her eye 
No human art can ever hope to copy. 

Enter Adelaide. 
AiieL Sure I should know that voice — how ! — 

Valville? 
VaL Have I too much disturbed you? 
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A del. Heed it not, 
Twas but a short surprize. 

Val. O Adelaide, 
Low at your feet behold your humbled friend; 
Though when despised by all — a nameless 

being — 
He fouiid your generous heart not shut against 

him; 
Yet who can blame you, should you now disdain 
All converse with the offspring of a murderer? 

Adel, Yes, I have heard the dreadful history. 
Yet think me still your friend ; would I could 

say 
The same of Leonora — she, I fear. 
For ever now has closed her heart against you. 

VaL Then name her not — I feel too sensibly 
She ne'er can make me happy. — O Adelaide, 
Those sighs, those tears, my miseries have caused 

you, 
How shall I ere repay — if grateful friendship. 
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If an esteem heightened to adoration, 
Nay, more, — I fain would speak — ^but my full 
heart [He pauses, then recovering himself' 
Since then the dreadful news has reached your 

earSy 
And you yet deem me worthy of your friendship, 
I will acknowledge that I hither came 
To ask your kind assistance, to solicit 
Your generous protection for my mother. 
My father and myself must seek the king ; 
Duringour absence, which may not be long, 
Will you receive her I 

Adel, O most willingly. 
Hasten and bring her. 

Val, She is like the ruin 
Of some fair temple that has been destroyed 
By the rude hands of cruel enemies 
Rather than by the ravages of time;—^ 
To merit bowed beneath affliction's stroke 
I need not bid my Adelaide be kind; 
But dread her gentle sympathising heart 

I 3 
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Will feel too much for sdrrows not its own. 
I g6 then to conduct my mothejr hither. 

[Ig going; meSts Claudine. 

Enter Claudine. 

Clou: How 1 rejoice, sir, that I find you here. 
I bring a message to you from my lady ; 
She says she is concerned for what is past. 
But for the future you shall have no cause 
To be dissatisfied, for she is ready 
To ratify her vows, arid all her fortune. 
And all her powerful friends shall be employeid " 
To assist your parents, whdm already she ' 
Considers as her own. — 

AM' (in a faint voice) Since Leonora ' 
Hai siil^^d her afiection to return 

Yal Madam, 'tis to }0u I bring my mother, 
Igut. Leonora — [checking 'himself ^^ 

Say, Claudine^' I am wholly occupied 
With what concerns my parents, and' that ey^ry 
thing 
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Depends on our reception from the Icings 

[j&ff4' Valvillb. 

Clau. Madam,, you seem not well. 

Adel: Tis true, Claiidiue ; 
But I shall soon be better — 'tis not worth 
The least attention; say to Leonora 
I go for a few days to see my friend 
The abbess of the Ursulines, and there 
Shall pray to heaven for her and Valville's 
welfare. [Exit Claudine. 

And now then to perform an awful purpose, . 
Which long my anxious mind has dwelt upon. 
With melancholy pleasure ; my weak heart 
Is little suited to a bustling world, 
A convent's gloom appears congenial to '^ 
And I with joy shall hail its kindred horrors. 
Alas ! I find I have deceived myself: 
I feel I could not be a constant witness 
To the exulting joys of Leonora. 
Yet O how much I fear for Valville*s peace. 
Who to be happy must indeed be blind. 
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From Tarioi!8 evils that I dread to see 

My coward heart seeks refuge in retirement ; 

The preparations quickly can be made: — 

Those riches I so often have despised 

Will now assist me tc complete my purpose. 

How often has my friend, the abbess. 

With strong urged arguments essayed to win 

me, 
I therefore have no doubt of being welcome. 
And thither too I may conduct the Countess ; 
She will assist me through the sacred rites, 

Which, e*er her son can possibly return, 

I hope will be completed. — Swiftly pass. 

Ye moments of the dark and dreary night, 

O bring to-morrow's sun, whose beams shall 

witness 
Those vows which will devote me to my God [ ~ 

[Scene closes 

END OF ACT IV. 
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ACT V. SCENE L 

An Apartment in the Convent — Enter the 
Countess, followed by Adelaide, who %$ 
richly dressed for the ensuing Ceremony. 

Countess, Ah, my young friend, have you 
then well considered 
Your present purpose? 
AdeL Madam, I have. 
Countess. *Tis strange ! — 
So young — so fair — so blest with fortune's gifts. 
Has then the world no claim upon your heart ? 
AdeL Indeed, it has not, if I know that 

heart — 
Countess. But why thus suddenly devote 
yourself 
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To gloomy solitade? — 'tis only in the world 
An active virtuous mind should seek for hap- 
piness ; 
And trust me there are many happy in it. 
I know too :welly that, in our course through life^ 
The paths are strewed with weeds as well as 

flowers — 
But is the convent's path exempt from these? — 
Envy's fell sting oft mingles with devotion; 
Joys unattainable are often sigh'd for, 
* ^ And injured Heaven has only half our prayers." 

Adel, Madam, 'tis not a sudden resolution; 
I oft have pondered it from weighty reasons — . 
And sometime hence — should you still wish to 

know, 
You shall be told them ; — ^for the present spare 

me — 
And through the approaching awful ceremonies 
Deign to assist my weak, though willing spirit; 
/ would they were begun—- [She sighs deeply. 

Countess. And whence that sighf 
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AdeL 'Twas but a vain and momentary 
struggle; — 
There are some thoughts that toill intrude, con- 
tending, 
Not yet to be dismissed. — ^Ah, wherefore, madam, 
Do you thus gaze on me with tearful eyes. 
As if I were an object of compassion? — 
Do I not rather merit envy from you? — 
What is the world to those whom disappointment 
Has early taught to scorn it's vsdn allurements? — 
My little story now may soon be told ; 
She shun'd the world — she sought her Ood—^ 
and — died ! 

were my purposed sacrifice completed; 

1 have but one wish more. 

Countess, And what is that? 

AdeL To find an early tomb ! 

Countess, ' Now, my fair friend, you have 
incurred my censure 
Beyond what I imagined possible. 
Who does not value life is most ungrateful; 
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And not to wish for it but owns we want 
The will to use it in the cause of virtue. 

listen to me, loveliest Adelaide^ 

Take yet more time to weigh your resolution ; 
Valville must soon return — ^how will he grieve 
To find you lost to him and Leonora* 
AdeL (with impatience) Ah, madam, madam, 
every word you speak 
But more confirms me in that resolution; 
Why are the rites not instantly begun? — 
Whence all this tedious needless preparation, 
Which keeps my soul still sickening in suspense ? 
But hark ! the convent's bell — O welcome signal 
Of future peace to my now tortur'd mind ! — 
Come, madam, come, attend me to the altar; 
There you shall see with what unfeigned delight 

1 enter on that state I long have sighed for. 

[Exeunt both. 



ScEi^B IL— 'The Church.'-The principal Altar 
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magnificently decorated for the Ceremony'-^ 
Solemn Music is played by a large Band of 
Musicians, on various Instruments — A Pro- 
cession of Priests in their Habits of Cere* 
mony — Of Nuns and Novices, — ^Adelaide 
appears, attended by Me Countess — She 
goes through the various Ceremonies, and 
then retires to put on the Novice's Habit — 
During her Absence, the following Hymn is 
sung : — 

I. 

From a tempting world retir'd, 
See approach Religion's child. 

By a pious zeal inspired ; 
See, she comes^ with aspect mild. 

CHORTJS. 

" Angels ever bright and fair," 
Take, O take her to your care. 
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. n. 

Descend from Heaven, glorious power. 
And thy prostrate suppliant aid. 

Support her through this awful hour. 
It is thy call she has obey'd. 

CH0B.TJS. 

*' Angels eyer bright and fair/' 
Take, O take her to your care. 

Adelaide re-enters — Crosses the Stcige in Pro* 
cession^ dressed as a Novice — She kneels be/ore 
the Bishop. — At that Moment, an Officer 
appears at the Church-Door, and cities, ivith 
a loud Voice, 

Give over instantly your pious rites, 

Behold the monarch's order. 
AdeL Gracious heavens! 
Abbess, Sir, we obey the orders of our king. 

Let every one retire — ^please you attend me. 
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Where I may further learn about this business. 
[AU go out but Ai>elaidb and the Countess. 

AdeL O whence this cruel fatal interruption? 

Countess. Be comforted, my love — ^the sa- 
crifice 
You seem so earnest for is but delayed. 
Some other time, if still you persevere, 
It may be solemniz'd. 

Adel, 'Tis so surprising! 
That any one I know can have discover'd 
What till la^t night lay buried in my bosom; 
Had Valville known it — but that could not be — 
And say he had — his Leonora now 
Claims all his thoughts; nor would she interfere. 
Her preparations for approaching happiness 
Leave her no time to time to think of Adelaide. 

Countess, Oh may it be a happy interruption, 
And then kind Heaven has listened to my 
prayers^ 

AdeL Ah, Madam, well I know that gene* 

rous prayer 
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Was meant in kindness, but you little guess — 
Let me retire, while I have strength remaining. 

[Is going f with the Countess ; they are met 
by Leonora, 
O Heavens! — what persecution! — Leonora! — 

Leon, What have I heard, and what do I be- 
hold? 
Unfriendly Adelaide ! 

AdeL How shall I answer her? 

Leon. To hide yourself from an admiring 
world ! 
O be assured neither myself nor Valville 
Will ever suffer it. 

AdeL O torture I 

Leon. Nay, you shall answer .me. 

AdeL That you are very kind I will confess ; 
But in this instance I must be allowed 
To think and act entirely for myself; 
All opposition will be vain and cruel, 
And therefore cease — ^in pity cease the contest. 

[To the Countess. 
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Madam, let me present you to my friend; 
This, Leonora, is your Valville's mother; 
Apd this the lady, madam, who was chosen 
For your son's bride by his reputed father. 
Lean, Thus introduced, why should I not 
declare 
That my best hope is soon to boast a right, 
A nearer, dearer right to offer you 
All my best services. 

Enter a Servant, who whispers Leoi^ora. 
Not tell their names ! 

Say I will come — excuse me for a moment. 

AdeL Let us now retire. 

[Leonora goes -towards the great door of the 

church, at which, on its opening, a carriage 

appears — Lian court meets Leonora at 

the door and catches hold of her, she disen^ 

gages herself and re-enters the church, h^ 

.. following her; the Countess and Adv 
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LAiDE Stand looking on in the utmost as- 
tonishment 
Leon. Follow me not — nor with your liorrid 
violence 
Dare to profane these peaceful haQowed walfa; 

Adelaide ! rejoice at my escape. 

By a pretence the villain would have seized me; 
Fear gave me strength, or else I had been lost. 
Lian. (to Adelaxpe) Madam, your situation 

1 respect. 
And meant not, be assured, to have disturbed 

you; 
This violent woman forced me to pursue her. 

1 would elsewhere have spoken, but she staid 

not 
To hear the whole of what I had to say; 
Why thus on me does she revenge the cause 
Of her lost lover, and am / to blanae 
Because the king will not forgive his father ? 

[All start. 
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Countess. O beayehs ! then all is over, and 
our hopes. 
Our short lived hopes, are vanished like a 
dream! 
AdeL Madam, compose yourself — 

[Her voice faUs her. 

A side Door is thrown open, and enter Baldwik. 

BtUd. Joy to all here ! . 
If I mistake not, this must be the Countess. 
Madam, your lord commissioned me to bring 

you 
His joyful gratulations — — 

Countess. Then he lias found mercy? 

Bald. Yes, that he has — ^mercy and justice too; 
The g^racious king has fully pardoned him. 
Restored his forfeited estates, and ordered 
Another trial, that he may have vengeance. 

Countess. O far be any vengeance from our 
thoughts. 
Valville — ^my son! — ^^tis chiefly for thy sake 
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Thy mother now rejoices. 
AdeL Madam, letwc 



[Her voice fails hevy but she takes a hand of 

the CouiTTESS and kisses it, 
Leon, (looks round and sees Liancourt, 
who standi like one stupefied,) What! 
are you still here ? mean you to stay 
To see the man you have so greatly injured I 

Lian. I feel this is indeed no place for me — 
But I may still find time and place for vengeance ! 

[Exit. 
Bald. I hear their horses (to the CJouktess). 

Madam, he prepared. 
Adel, Tis the last trial, heaven support me 

through it. 
[A- great noise is heard^ and a clashing of 
swords at the church^door — Enter the 
Count and Valville, driving before 
them LiANCOURT and one of the ruffians, 
whom they had disarmed. 
Lian, Hold,, friends, 'tis now too late. 



Vol. Coward ! it is my life you should attack. 
And not my fajtber's. 

Countess, (reclining on Adelaide) O protect 

my son, my huiband I 
[Valtille and the Count tkrow dovm their 

stoords and embrace tAe Cquktkss. 
Count. My wife! 
Vol. My mother I 

(He observes the dress of Adelaide mA ex- 
eloitm aside to his mother, 
Great God of heaven and eartL ! came it too 
late? 
Conntess. No; it anired in time. 
Val. Now, Liancourt, we meet on equal 
terms, — 
Take up your sword, and I will take up mine; 
Unless you choose that we should liye like 

friends. 
And here I swear that all shall be forgotten : 
Who shuts bis heart to a repentant brother 
Knows not th*t noblest pleasure — to foi^ve. - 
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Say but it is your wish, and we are friend?. 

Lian. Friends, Valville, — no, impossible f 
I own myself defeated — Leonora 

Must now be yours — for whom I dared so 

mucb, 
And who once promised but to live for me. 
Yes, proud, deceitful, and ungrateful woman ! 
Thy broken tows to me must still reproach thee. 
And in thy lover*s arms will mar thy happiness. 
Short too will be thy specious favourite's triumph ; 
Valville, in wedding thee, will but embrace 
A bosom torment; soon the various ills. 
Ever attendant on ill-sorted unions, 
Shall terribly avenge me on you both. [Exit. 

Lean. Think not on what a madman wildly 
raves — 
His words were words of spite and desperaticNik. 
Pear Valville, let me be among your friends 
Thfe first to wish you joy, 

Jieh O let me too congratulate you alL 
Thriee happy, enviable Leonora 1 
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The world throws all its treasured at your feet, 
Whilst the poor Adelaide has but to wish 
That she may quit it soon. 

Leon. No, Adelaide, you must not, shall not 

lea? e us ; 
Henceforth we live together, all one family. 
With me and Valrille, 

You and the Count and Countess must reside. 
I'm sorry now our marriage was delayed, 
For to the generous mind it is so pleasant 
Conferring obligations where we love. 

Vol. (who ha$ appeared to Ueten with great 

impatience J Am I no tin a dream? do I 

hear right? 
But, madam, in reply to what you offer — 

[To LEONonA. 
Adel* (exerting herself) O Val?ille, hear me 

calmly for a moment I 
'Tis for the last time I request a hearing. 
As my first wish has ever been your happiness, 
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So let me be absolyed by that JHSt judge 

To whom I am determined to devote 

My future days — ^nay, hear me out — 

My friend is now convinced of your desert. 

May you live long and happily together^ 

And sometimes think, though without pain, on 

one 
Who now bids you adieu — ^for ever ! 

Leon. Valville — ^we will not sufferhertoleaveus. 
VaL No, madam; I will sooner part with 

Hfe!— 
To Leokoha) Unfeeling woman 1 wherefore are 

• you here-^ 
Were you not satisfied to torture me, 
But you must also persecute 
My gentle Adelaide. O turn your eyes, 
Most generous of women, seQ that Valville - 
Who (when by an ill-judging world desarted) 
Found favour in your sight, — ^behold him now 
Your noble mind's adorer. 
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Leon. How, Valvfllel 

Vol, I own I long have been the shameful 
slave 
Of Leonora; neither can your friendship 
Palliate her behayiour, 

i^deZ. Ah Valvule I 

VaL Yes, I can well explain that speaking 
look- 
But all is now decided ; Leonora 
Must have despised a heart she so ill-treated. 
Her chains she rendered insupportable, 
And I have thrown them off. I now repeat 
I was that lady's slave ; I am, O Adelaide, 
Enchanting, noble creature, at your feet; 
The grateful Valville sues to be accepted. 
Not as your friend alone, but as your lover, 
Who here before higb heaven devotes himself 
For ever yours. 

Leon. O misery supreme ! 
And is it come to this — despised — rejected — 

l2 
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Now whither can I fly to hide my «hame? 
Yet to the truth let me bear painful witness; * 
I own my fate deserved. Valville is free, 
My conduct has released him from all promise. 
To broken vows succeeded vows unjust; 
For first to Liancourt I pledged my faith. 
And had no right to give it to aapth^r ; 
The violence of passion and of prejudice 
Has been my ruin. [Exit Leonoha. 

AdeL Alas! I fear some dreadful confi(q|u^ce. 

FaL Be not alarmed, my love, for^she will 
soon 
Be reconciled to liancourt 
I was not ignorant of heir perjsiies. 
But let us turn our eyes to fairer prospects. 
This hand, though sued for, is not yet bestow'd. 

Add, How can I then so soon forget my 
friendship 
And all my promises, to Leonora ? 

Val, i will respect your delicate objections. 
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But let me here explain before my parents 
Our different situations ; e'en from infancy 
We loved each other, and I can say this, 
Though in obedience to another'^ will, 
And also thinking Adelaide engaged, 
I paid to Leonora my first homage; 
I own my eyesmfte dazzled with her charms. 
And once I thought I loved her — but, though 

dazzled, 
I was i%t blinded, and her reign was «hort ; 
My Adelsade resumed her gentle empire, 
And oft my heart rose fluttering to my lips. 
Longing to dictate to them all the truth; 
Latterly too— but then my Wretched fortunes 
Checked my bold hopes — and am I not rewarded? 

Adel. Valville, who can reward you ? 

Countess, His constant duty to his former 
parents, 
The transports of his filial piety 
Shown to those found in misery and disgrace. 
Sweet Adelaide, you only can reward; 
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I had imagined he was not indifferent 

To what concerned his friend, and therefore 

sent 
A speedy messenger, who might inform him 
Of the rash resolution she had taken j 
And all has happened as I could have wished. 
I see a bashful yielding in her eyes, 
And sparkling hope is lighted up in Valville's. 
Adel. Away then with false shame— Valville, 

I m yours. 
Count (to the audience J Behold the sad ef- 
fects of uncurbed passions ! 
How humbled now the haughty Leonora; 
And in the unhappy Liancourt we see 
The disappointments he has well deserved^ 
Who by ungenerous means would gain his pur- 
pose. 
O surely if we deviate from the paths 
Of simple rectitude, sorrow and shame 
Will be our portion ; — join, my dearest Constance, 
Join with me in my grateful thanks to heaven, 
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For having deemed the errors of my youth 
Sufficiently atoned, and given this moment 
Richly to overpay me all my sufferings. 

[Scene closes. 



THI^ END. 
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